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recently the editor of a local free-paper
commented on her impression that John
Supranovich’s column AN ADVOCATES
VIEW was anti-business. Quite to the contrary.
Smart business people know consumer advocacy
is good for honest tradesmen. And let’s not
confuse the fact that small businesses like The

Folkpaper, and our advertisers, are consumers
too.
Northeast Combat and John Supranovich
are celebrating ten years of working for a fair
deal all around. By way of congratulations our
editorial page hosts AN ADVOCATES VIEW.

A N ADVO CATE’S VIEW

________ __________ •

_____ _____ __________________________‘John Supranovich

10 YEARS ON THE FRONTIER
REFLECTIONS
In the classic frontier film “ Jeremiah
Johnson,’’ the veteran mountain man played by
Will Geer (“ Grandpa” of “ The Waltons” ), sits
down to a snowbound meal of rabbit with the
younger trapper Jeremiah Johnson (Robert
Redford). The last time the old man saw
Jeremiah, the younger was a tenderfood who had
come to the mountains for adventure and
“ bettin’ on forgettin’ all the troubles that he
knew.’’ It’s been many years between, and the
two commiserate in a brilliantly simple piece of
dialogue . . . reflecting on the passing of their
life style into a more modern age. “ You’ve done
well . . . to keep so much hair when so many’s
after it,” says Geer as he leads his horse away
from Johnson’s camp for the last time, “ I hope
. . . you’ll fare well.”
This month Northeast COMBAT is ten
years old, making it the oldest continuing
grassroots consumer group in Maine. We’ve
learned some about success, failure, and how to
organize citizens on public interest issues. When
we came up into the mountains, our commitment
was sure. We decided that rather than to
organize around single issues, we would build a
strong base. We wanted to build a citizens’
organization that would last. We thought it
smart to establish a name, a reputation, and a
delivery capability (office, phones, place to
receive mail, regular volunteers, etc.) that would
be there all the time and from which public
interest issue campaigns could be launched.
A lot of people disagreed. They called us
“ provincial,” “ selfish,” or “ isolationist.” And
we still have our hair after ten years . . . even
with so many after it. But is that enough . . . to
survive? Is that what “ success” is in the lexicon
of activism? Surely it is one measure.
I think back to 1971 when over 105 citizen
activists gathered in Bass Park, Bangor for a
“ Celebration of Life” rally. Viet Nam was still
an active issue. Peace, love, justice and equality
were themes. Our four dozen activist groups
were represented there. The cumulative strength,
commitment and raw human power assembled in
the middle of that harness racing track was
awesome . . . and yet very comforting . . . very
warm and reassuring.
I ran across a list of participants in that
celebration the other day as I was going through
some old files. I inventoried the humanity of it
. . . all 105 organizers. I counted the number still
active . . . on the fingers of one hand. Then I just
stood looking out my kitchen window at the
muddied, melting snow of another spring and
asked myself quietly, “ where’d they all go?”

THANKS TO OUR CONTRIBUTORS
John Supranovich........................................ Bangor
Agnes Quinn Tierney........................ South Portland
Carroll E. G ray..............^....................... Boothbay
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Ramona Barth
___________
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Ruth Dennett............................................Waterville
Cassandra Lewis.......................................... Sanford
The volunteers listed for this issue assist with writing,
editing, graphics, photos, production, distribution and sales
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believe in the goals of the Folkpaper. Without their help
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we will be able to pay ourselves as well as those who help.
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Where’d they all go? I never felt so old. I
ran my fingers through my own hair In a sort of
sad puzzlement. A lot less hair than ten years
ago, I thought to myself. And I remembered
Jeremiah Johnson.
And Northeast COMBAT is ten years old.
Where’d they all go? Moved to other states
and good jobs. Dropped out to raise organic
vegetables. Buried themselves in the womb of
academia where they can be satisfied with theory
and change is a discussion topic rather than an
ideal. Traded in their jeans for a business suit.
Traded the peace marks for the PTA (or PTL).
Got elected and fooled themselves into believing
they’re making a difference in the plastic world
of politics.
“ You’ve come far, Pilgrim. Were it much
trouble,” asks Geer?
“ Hah . . . what trouble,” gunts Jeremiah
Johnson.
And Northeast COMBAT is ten years old.
Still pushing. Still working. Still trying to
convince people they can fight back . . . that
they can make a difference . . . if only they
would organize like the “ other side.” If only
they would stop nickle-and-diming the activist
movement by one-time start-up-stop, single-issue
organizing. And Northeast COMBAT still has its
hair. Were we right? Was it worth it?
Were it much trouble?
/
Hah . . . what trouble.
John Supranovich is the founder and
executive director of Northeast COMBAT,
Maine’s oldest consumer group (since 1971).
COMBAT memberships are available ($10 or
more) from: COMBAT, PO Box 1183, Bangor,
Maine 04401.
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SUSPENDS

In the last week of April, Linda Jones,
Editor of The Maine Paper announced that the
two year old conservative bi-weekly would close
its doors at least until year’s end. Mrs. Jones
predicts that by that time President Reagan’s
policies will have turned the economy around. I
hope so.
In the meantime, I for one, will miss The
Maine Paper. Editorially, Linda and I shared
many conservative concerns: the well being of
Maine and America, the traditional values of
decency, family, community, personal
fulfillment, freedom and free-enterprise.
We differed radically as to how they are best
protected and fostered.
If Linda’s paper was anything it wasn’t
bland. We’ll miss it for the contrast.

P o ta to e s
Yes we have no potatoes
We have no potatoes this month.
Next month we may have potatoes
Unless its in Edgecomb that A gentina
Invades us next month.
sung to the tune of
Yes, We Have No Potatoes”
^
COMBAT MEMBERSHIP BLANK
YES, I want to be a COMBAT member and do
my part to provide Maine consumers with a
strong voice in our own interest. Enclosed is my
annual dues of:
___ $10____ $25____ $50 O ther__________
Name:.
Street/PO
Town:.
State: _______________
. Zip_
Make checks payable to COMBAT and mail to:
--....
=
COMBAT
---P.O . BOX 1183
Bangor, Maine 04401
(Tax Deductible)
.
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Monthly Views ..fMaine's Future
This Issue, Our Privilege
THE L/A W IZARDS
THE WIZARDS OF LEWISTON AUBURN

Ben

Jason

David

Chris

Ben Bedard - would like to be a chef.
Science will know more. Farming might get out of business because scientists
will find a way to make fruits and vegetables. Transportation will be a lot
different because they will think of ways to fly always.
Problems - Population: Only have one child per girl. I hope that all problems
will be solved in Maine. Elderly people not having enough heat. Money
problems might be solved - solve one of the biggest problems you could solve
others - if we had cheap stuff to burn government would have more money to
spend on other problems.

The Wizards have been at work on the
future. They have toured a computer center,
hosted a lecture on Einstein’s Theory of
Relativity by a Bates College physicist. They
worked on a “ time-line” mapping the history of
the earth from the beginning to the present in an
attempt to project that line into the future. The
Wizards have studied alternate futures taking
U.S. involvement in El Salvadore as a study
question: “ What is likely if we do? What is likely
if we don’t?”
They have built scale space-platforms and
planetary systems. They will visit and study
power generation systems.
The Wizards earnestly believe the future
belongs to them and they are preparing to meet
it. The Wizards also get their share of giggles.
They range in age from six to nine years and meet
bi-weekly as part of a 4-H program for younger
kids under the leadership of Lewiston resident,
Kathy Kearney, who is currently completing her
degree in education. Kathy says “4-H is certainly
not limited to its traditional image — small
livestock projects.”
Guess not.

Jason Packer - thinks he'll be a scientist.
I hope Maine stays the same except for
population.
I wish prices would go down.
I hope companies [corporations] don't
go out of business
I hope there isn’t war here.
I hope Maine will have a new kind of
transportation; electric buses and
subways.
I hope our nuclear power plant shuts
down because I think its pretty
dangerous to have that.
Changes? More people especially in the
summer. Maine might get more
hospitals.

Anders Hopperstead - plans to be a scientist
The Androscoggin River will have lots of power plants
There will be a new City Hall in Auburn
The Androscoggin bridge will be finished and it will be double deckered.
The world will be a safer place to live.
Brent Watson - plans to be a millionnaire
[has saved several dollars so far]
David Cohen - would like to be musician - piano * player in a restaurant
I hope the governor.gets more money.
Science will get more interesting, better. Better jobs, cheaper houses, beaches
I hope there s more jobs.
hotter, wealth, cars get cheaper, bigger schools, more work. I’ll get a good
I hope I have active children.
job. No more war.
I hope I get a job.

Chris Thompson - would like to be
oceanographer/scientist
Maine Yankee will shut down.
People will have more money.
We will get smarter
We will have more energy.
Jon Woodward - would like to be project
manager.

Brent

They will artificially inseminate fish in
fish farms making more food for
everybody and more lobsters [but no
tomalley].
Computers will be invited that will speak
if you ask problems and read your books
to you.
We will make computers that program
other computers to take over all the jobs
we do. This makes us too lazy to get us
so we die.
We will burn methane gas as fuel.

Jon
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BIGGEST BAIL OUT OF ALL

ELDER HOSTEL
AGNES Q. TIERNEY

NUCLEAR INDUSTRYS ASKS $50 BILLION
According to a report by staff writer (W.P.)
Joanne Omang, in the Washington Post top
nuclear industry officials have met recently with
Vice President Bush, Energy Secretary James
Edwards and Commerce Secretary Malcolm
Baldridge to discuss ways the federal government
could finance the resurrection of nuclear power.
The closed door session hosted a veritable
who’s who of the electric industry including eight
utility executives, three nuclear power supply
companies, two Wall Street investment firms and
two top utility “ regulators.”
Charles Dean Jr., Chairman of the Ten
nessee Valley Authority, proposed a National
Nuclear Energy Pool, backed by a Federal
Nuclear Financing Bank, “ to assure supply of
capital needed to complete plants now started
and post some specified stage of construction.”
He said, “ For about $50 billion in low interest
loans, the bank could acquire control over
20,000 megawatts of nuclear generating power in
about 10 years.”
“ The industry’s major problem boils down
to money,” Dean said.
Lelan F. Sillin Jr., chief executive of
Northeast Utilities, a Connecticut based group of
five nuclear owning companies, said he proposed
the combination of utilities into large regional
power companies that would be regulated by the
Federal Energy Regulatory Commission (FERC)

by-passing state utility commissions. Sillin
added, “ This would assure some degree of
greater coordination in terms of planning.”
“ Many state commissions would object, but I’m
not sure all of them would,” he said.
Frederick L. Webber, chief of the Edison
Electric Institute, a utility trade group admitted
that the $50 billion bail out “ is a tough one to
throw at this administration, but it is an idea we
ought to take a look at.”
He said the industry was divided on all of
these ideas.
Rep. Edward Markey (D) of Massachusetts
commented that the proposal was a practical
impossibility. “ I just can’t believe that congress
will go along with some kind of $50 billion
nuclear Salvation Army when one out of every 10
American workers is unemployed,” he said.
Edward F. Burke, president of the National
Association of Regulatory Utility Com
missioners suggested that talks be widened to
include governors and attorneys general. He
proposed that utility rates be determined jointly
by federal and state agencies. Federal agencies
currently determine only wholesale rates.
All sides agreed the meeting was only a
“ listening” session and the V.P. Bush had
“ enthusiastically” promised a continuing
dialogue.
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ENJOY THE SAVINGS!
AND WATCH INFLATION DISAPPEAR!

WE’RE THE

The Elderhostel Summer 1982 Catalog is
out! Last summer was my first experience at an
Elderhostel, and I found it to be an inexpensive
and gratifying way to spend a week away from
home.
First, I should explain Elderhostel, then tell
you where I went and what it was like. It is a
network of over 500 colleges in 50 states,
Canada, and five European countries which
offer special low-cost, short-term residential
academic programs for older adults. During the
summer of 1981, over 37,000 people participated
in this program, covering 406 educational in
stitutions. The tuition charge of $150 includes
room and board, all classes (usually three courses
daily) and some extracurricular activities. To
quote the catalog, “ whether you finished grade
school or earned a PhD, if you have an ad
venturesome spirit, you’re perfect for
Elderhostel.” Send for a catalog now to 100
Boylston St., Suite 200, Boston, Ma. 02116.
I give you this information because the lack
of it delayed my participation in this program for
several years. Last Mar^h, while attending a noncredit philosophy course at Westbrook College,
Marty Knowlton, an Elderhostel founder, gave
me a catalog. I rooted through the course of
ferings until I found what I like, in a
geographical area that could be reached with a
nice Sunday afternoon drive.
Shortly after sending in my choice and
registration fee to Elderhostel, I received an
explanatory letter from the college with travel
instructions and a reading list. There are no
exams, no required homework, but the books
which I found in the local library, gave me a
basic grasp of my chosen academic courses.
I picked a small New Hampshire college
near the Massachusetts border. It was not a place
that can be reached quickly by the Turnpike, and
I enjoyed a pleasant trip through Maine and New
Hampshire by secondary roads, stopping at a
rest area to eat the lunch I’d brought with me.
Arriving at the college I was given a dormitory
room with necessary linen, and list of names and
addresses of other participants. I was the only
Maine resident, but later found that many of the
‘students’ had just come from a week at the
Univ. of Maine in Presque Isle, and some were
going to other Maine colleges the following
week, while others were heading for colleges in
Connecticut.
Each day we ate our meals at the dining hall,
and enjoyed the company of different families
and area groups who had come together with
similar intentions.
I don’t remember the three courses that
week, but one was religious philosophy on which
I gambled, hoping it would not be taught by an
ordained minister or priest with strong ties to his
particular belief. The man was a married ex
priest who started out as a bar-mitzvah Jew,
which added to the discussions because the class
had a large percentage of Jews from
metropolitan areas. The elders with varied
religious background challenged the professor
and made the course more stimulating with their
in-put.
If this sounds like an interesting way to
spend a week during the summer, write to
Elderhostel for a catalog. Mail early and maybe
you will get your first choice.

MONEY STRETCHERS
Waterville

184 College Ave.
4

Lewiston

1535 Lisbon St.

B rew er

162 W ater St., Augusta
Mon-Sat 10-5 Thurs eves.
623-1526

427 Wilson St.

T h e M aine

F olk p ap er

EPITAPH FOR

THE
FALKLANDS
by Nicholas Dean

About two days before Argentine marines
invaded the Falkland Islands, CBS News’
London correspondent, Tom Fenton, broadcast
a sidebar to the evening news in which he poohpoohed the whole South Atlantic situation and
spoke of the mostly ceremonial cannon on the
islands ranged against the might of Argentina’s
military, a might, incidentally, partly furnished
by the United States. Other writers and political
cartoonists have also snickered at the thought of
a British armada steaming southwards in defense
of 1800 sheepherders and half a million sheep
while Argentina landed three soldiers for every
inhabitant of Port Stanley, the Falklands’
capitol, population approximtely 800. At last
official estimate, there were about 7,000
Argentines occupying the islands, which have an
area roughly equal to Connecticut.
Seen on a map of South America, the
Falklands are a miniscqle dot of treeless real
estate, dwarfed by th e‘bulk of the immense
continent. It’s all too easy to dismiss the conflict
as a case of “ The Sheep That Roared.’’ Yet to do
so is to ignore, perhaps conveniently, some
political and geographic facts of life. First,
Washington refers to both sides as “ our
traditional allies,’’ neatly forgetting that
Argentina was - and is - pro-German at a time
when the Luftwaffe was bombing London. After
the war, it was to Argentina that Adolph Eichmann, and who knows how many other Nazis,
fled. Today in Buenos Aires it seems as if every
other taxi driver is an ex-crew member of the
pocket battleship GRAF SPEE. Our official
historical memory is very selective. Second,
though Buenos Aires is one of the earth’s
loveliest cities, something like Boston with a
decent climate, with magnificent restaurants,
more theater than New York, and a pedestrian
shopping mall, the Avenida Florida, which
features shops from Pierre Cardin to Harrod’s,;
it is a city under military rule. At night the army
trucks, loaded with what look like sixteen year
old recruits, fingering their automatic weapons,
patrol the streets. It is all too easy for an
American to come to B.A., stay in the Sheraton
near the Plaza Brittanica, and never sense the
fear. Yet, one night, dining out with AngloArgentine friends, the topic turned to so-and-so,
whom I hadn’t met. Someone commented that
she hadn’t been seen of late. “ Been shooting her
mouth off,’’ someone else replied; “ Guess she’s
disappeared.’’ And the elegant dinner went on.
Living in Argentina must be, I suppose, a little
like living next door to Mt. St. Helens. Survival
and sanity depend on selective indifference.
Comodoro Rivadavia, the Patagonian oil
town from which all flights to the Falklands
depart, is about a thousand miles south of
Buenos Aires. It is an unlovely place, something
like a second-rate Lubbock, Texas, set in a snuffcolored landscape over which a perpetual san
dstorm blows. Waiting for the plane to Stanley
(now renamed Puerto Argentina), one had to
choose between drinking coffee or beer under the
watchful eye of Argentine soldiers who wore
their ,45’s at thigh level, Dodge City-style, or
venturing outside and being sandblasted away.
No snapshots. Everything was marked “ Zona
Militar.’’ The newsstand carried a paperback on
Las Malvinas (The Falklands) and the “ Oil
Question’’, and, surprisingly, a biography of
Eva Peron.
One leaves this atmosphere of almost
paranoic nationalism in an Argentine Air Force
passenger Fokker jet. (The Air Force operates
Las Aerolineas del Estado, the frontier air
service.) An hour and a half later, the plane
skims in over the 19th century sailing vessels
hulked in Stanley Harbour to land at an airport
about the size of Nantucket’s, where, in better
days, one was met with crisp British formality
and, overall, a far more relaxed atmosphere than

“ There are 1800 Brits down there that are friends of mine, that I care about.”
Mainer Nicholas Dean has made several trips to the Falklands for the State
Museum to photo-record the wreckage of two 19th century Maine sailing
vessels beached on the islands.
was present on the mainland. On the nearly
empty plane when we landed (exactly one month
before the invasion) were two Falklands
politicans who had been conferring with their
Argentine opposite numbers in New York. At
that point it seemed as if the talks would con
tinue. Again, like living next to the volcano, one
put off the thought that the unthinkable might
actually happen.
The question of whether or not the
Argentine claims to the islands have any basis
under international law is best left to the jurists.
(Argentina has consistently refused to agree to let
the International Court at the Hague decide the
matter.) However, since 1833 the Falklands have
been British, and the inhabitants, descendents of
Irish, Scottish and Yorkshire farmers, are
militant Anglophiles. There is a portrait of some
member of the royal family visible nearly
everywhere. England, even to those who have
never left the islands, is “ home,’’ and on a
Saturday afternoon the crowd in the Globe Pub
listens to a football cup match with the same
fervor Americans reserve for the World Series.
Never mind that the broadcast comes crackling
over 6000 miles courtesy of the BBC. There is
not, and never was, a question of Britain im
posing her rule on a sullen native population,
because there never was a native population. The
Falklands are a Crown Colony of British
emigrants.
One can’t be ambivalent about the
Falklands. To some, including civil servants sent
out from London for a tour of duty at Gover
nment House, it’s a “ hardship post.’’ Life in a
spot where the tallest vegetation is tussack grass
and where the wind, on a calm days, blows
twenty knots, and can gust to sixty half an hour
later, is not everyone’s cup of tea. There is one
industry: wool, and the cycle of life in the
Falklands is based on the January shearing.
Contrary to some reports (and grumbles in
Parliament) the Falklands are a money-maker,
returning more in taxes than Mother England
shares. For years the Falkland Islands Company
has run the islands like a benevolent fief, but
recently, with government backing, they have
sold off some of the smaller ranches, while
retaining a monopoly on shipping — a freighter
from England four times a year.
It's just these smaller holdings which, had
the invasion not happened, might have signifcantly changed the Falklands. For one thing,
these young homesteaders have been doing their
homework and had realized that diversification
T h e M aine

was the key to success. Why import beef when
you can grow it? Why export raw wool by the
bale when you can process it at home. My young
friend Susan, recently married to a new rancher,
asked me whether L.L. Bean might be interested
in Falklands sweaters and caps. Then, too, some
of the richest fishing grounds in the world lie off
the Falklands. Polish trawlers and factory ships
lay in Stanley’s outer harbor while were were
there, but the Falklands have never had a fishing
industry„of their own. Oil? Well, it depends on
which geologist you talk to. There is oil on the
mainland, but whether the field extends out that
far is anyone’s guess. Point is, there are un
tapped or under-exploited resources there.
There’s also tourism. The Falklands are a
paradise for bird-watchers, particularly penguin
enthusiasts and until a recent devaluation of the
peso put a stop to it, the Falklands stamp in a
passport was the mark of an Argentine jet-setter.
Like Mainers, Falklanders have mixed feelings
about tourists — at least in large numbers. A
thousand Germans off a cruise ship in a town of
800 is, well, a bit much, mate.
The reality of the present moment is,
however, that those Falklanders (or “ kelpers,”
as they call themselves after the superabundant
seaweed) who have not been deported or who (a
handful) have left voluntarily are caught, very
literally, between the rock and a hard place of
nationalisms. If asked, their response would be
overwhelmingly in favor of British rule. They
have little or no love for the Argentine system,
while acknowledging that there are economic
links. As we left, just two weeks before the tanks
moved into Stanley, some good friends in
Stanley were beginning to remember
Czechoslovakia and Chamberlain’s “ peace in
our time.” There has been no news from the
Falklands of any of our friends, though we
spotted familiar faces in photos of the deportees.
As things move toward the crunch and the LJ.S.
straddles the fence, jackboots worn by troops of
“ our traditional ally’’ tramp in the streets of
Port Stanley and my friends wait.
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EXCLUSIVE

THE BIW BOND ISSUE
INTERVIEW

JOE STEINBERGER
COMMON CAUSE VS. BIW BOND ISSUE
The project has been set in motion. A
multimillion dollar corporation, Congoleum
Corporation, in cooperation with the highest
offices in the state is about to expend twenty
million dollars of taxpayer money to expand an
already profitable private business, the Bath Iron
Works. Voters have already approved the grant
through a referendum package deal including
unrelated appropriations for grain elevators and
potato storage facilities. Well known state and
national figures, including Edmund S. Muskie,
have endorsed the project.
The largest city in the state, Portland, has
committed resources and money. It is a business
as usual in one of the poorest states in the union
— money has demanded more money from those
who can afford it least and money has put
forward a slick campaign, a fast shuffle, to
convince a legislature and an electorate. The
Navy has put forward huge surplus floating dry
dock and a well oiled public relations campaign
including the intown, Portland commissioning of
its newest guided-missile frigate to lock up the
last civilian endorsement. Political and corporate
careers may hang in the balance.
Only one thing stands in the way. Common
Cause.
Common Cause, a thousand member public
interest group together with an assortment of
plaintiffs, including Portland Law School
Professor Orlando Delogue, Bowdoin Professor
of Government and political activist John
Rensenbrink, the unlikely, inimitable Republican
Senator Howard Trotsky, has brought suit
challenging the constitutionality of the entire
BIW bond issue.
What is Common Cause? What are its
motives? Who are these people? Ostensibly
Common Cause is an organization whose
purpose it is to counterbalance the influence of
big money in government. It is an organization
with a lot going for it — a dedicated mem
bership, democratic procedures, unit of purpose,
a record of effectiveness, and high ideals.
But organizations, all organizations from
the Boy Scouts to the local bank to the federal
government depend on individuals and
organizations with effective, dedicated in
dividuals in positions of authority and
responsibility tend to be good organizations.
One individual who is important to
Common Cause is its executive director, Joe
Steinberger. It is Joe Steinberger who has done
most of the spade work for the BIW suit and he
is the attorney who will represent the plaintiffs in
court.
THE BIW BOND ISSUE, COMMON CAUSE,
and JOE STEINBERGER: AN EXCLUSIVE
INTERVIEW.
FOX: In a recent press conference Governor
Brennan spoke disparagingly of Maine Common
Cause saying anyone could bring a law suit. . . it
(Common Cause) was a tiny group of people.
JOE: He’s right. It is a tiny group, there are
a hundred or so actively involved in the suit. Our
membership is about a thousand. The number is
completely irrelevant.
FOX: But its a number as large as a lot of
groups often quoted in the media - the Maine
Chamber of Commerce or whatever. . .
JOE: It’s irrelevant. Whether we’re a tiny
group or who we represent. The issue isn’t
Common Cause. Maybe we should make the
issue Common Cause, we could use the mem
bership. The fact is that something is being done
that’s wrong, that’s unlawful, that violates the
constitution of the State of Maine, and that’s
just plain wrong in a really deep sense. Now

6

Common Cause Exec. Joe Steinberger - “ They’re breaking the law.’’

here’s a picture in the paper of this new dry dock
coming into Boston. It has a caption to the
picture which doesn’t say this is what Maine
taxpayers are paying twenty million dollars for.
It says “ BIW’s new dry dock.” The idea that
they will be using public money for their own
dry-dock, their own property, right in their own
business to make a profit is wrong!
FOX: Did you make an issue before the vote
of the constitutionality of this thing?
JOE: Before the vote we were concerned
with trying to get people to understand what it
was that was happening and it was hard to do
because the Governor, and not just the governor,
but because of the whole group that was
promotiong this . . . you know this was a very
well backed proposal. We weren’t concerned at
the time with the constitutionality. We felt that if
people understood what it was they wouldn’t
want it. It was hard because of the piggy
backing. They linked it up with other things on
the bond issue; feed storage for the poultry
industry, potato storage, the cargo handling
facilities at Searsport and these seemed like good
things, so it was hard. But I think the hardest
thing was that we were saying that this money is
just being given to BIW and they’re going to use
it. They’re not going to have to pay it back. It
really just is a gift of money that the state is
giving them and they said, ‘‘No, that’s not true.”
It was true but that was what they said and it was
rather hard for us to get that story across . . .we
spent $1,500 dollars (to do so), they spent
$200,000 dollars to tell people that what we were
saying wasn’t true. They had the governor saying
that, they had practically the whole
congressional delegation with the exception of
Senator Cohen, bless his soul, saying that. They
even got Muskie to make a statement saying in
effect that we weren’t telling the truth — and we
were telling the truth.
FOX: How did the constitutionality
question and the idea of a suit come up?
JOE: Before the vote I got interested in
whether this type of issue had been done before
and I made various phone calls to bond brokers
in New York and so on and I found out that this
was remarkable to people who know something
about state bond issue funding, economic
development schemes and so on. What I got
from those people besides that it wasn’t done was
that it wasn’t done because it was considered
T h e M aine
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unconstitutional in most states. It wasn’t
relevant at the time because that’s not something
that people vote on to decide (constitutionality).
That’s a decision that the courts make.
FOX: You can vote to change the con
stitution?
JOE: That’s right — if the court decides that
it’s unconstitutional and people want to go ahead
with it they can vote to change the state con
stitution.
FOX: Your role in this was to investigate the
issue. Who decided on the suit?
JOE: Right, and over a period of time this
developed and there was a decision of the
leadership — the people involved in Common
Cause to go ahead with it. We meet once a
month. Any member of Common Cause is
welcome to come to that meeting to discuss
things, raise issues and vote. We call it our
steering committee. That’s how decisions are
made in Common Cause.
FOX: What part does Archibald Cox
(national head of Common Cause) play in all
this? Why did Governor Brennan appeal to
Washington and not Maine Common Cause?
JOE: I don’t know why the governor’s
going the route he’s going.
FOX: Maine Common Cause isn’t a branch
of the national organization?
JOE: We’re very much autonomous in what
we do. Certain things involving Common Cause
are cleared through a National Governing Board
(elected) and lawsuits are one of them.
FOX: Has Joe Brennan contacted you since
you said you were going to do this?
JOE: No.
FOX: Has anyone from BIW, Congoleum
Corporation, any of the industrial development
group, commerce organizations, City of Por
tland, contacted you?
JOE: No — the only person who has
contacted me who is involved in what the state is
doing is Sam Shapiro, the State Treasurer. He
called me to ask me directly what our plans were.
I told him as best I could.
FOX: Did you get any impression he was
acting for the Governor?
JOE: No. Fie was doing his job.
FOX: Outside of public-announcements,
did you make any effort to contact people in
volved in this thing? To go to them and say

The voters will be my lobbyists
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COMMON CAUSE/BIW

“ This is unconstitutional. Take a look at it.”
JOE: “ I wrote a long letter last December to
the Bond Council in the state and to the state’s
bond advisor and said as clearly as I could what
the problems were with it, that it was un
constitutional. I never got a response to that. I
wasn’t expecting any. We don’t have anything to
do with it — I mean no one has anything to
negotiate about.
FOX: Still it seems practical for them to
want to communicate.
JOE: You see it’s not some kind of technical
point you can correct. They have a contract now
with BIW that gives BIW twenty million dollars
cash. BIW wants the contract performed.
They’re not fooling around — they want their
money, twenty million dollars, That’s a lot of
money. They’re telling the state, “ We want our
money. Period!” So what’s the state going to
do? How are they going to negotiate? That’s the
issue. Who’s going to pay?
FOX: If this thing goes down the tubes, can
BIW sue the state?
JOE: No, I don’t see how. Both the state
and BIW have invested a certain amount.
FOX: Joe, about ,Common cause. The
strong impression we get from the daily papers is
that Common Cause just goes around looking
for trouble . . .

Sure we’re troublemakers. That’s our
job!
JOE: That’s true (laughing).
FOX: Come on, Joe, why are you hassling
the state?

ELECT

JOE: Okay. You mean what’s in it for us.
We know what’s in it for the Bath Iron Works —
twenty million dollars. So we can’t be surprised
when they issue a press release saying what a
good thing it is. We’ll put it on the front page of
the newspaper and we won’t question their
motives because we know (laughing) they’re
trying to get twenty million dollars of our money
. . . so it’s all right!
But if people do something because they
care about this country, care about the principles
that made this country great, that makes it a
great place to be, then we’re not sure.
If people do it because they’re concerned
about the role that money plays in politics well,
that’s the mission of Common Cause — to raise
cane about the way that money talks in politics.
It’s a bad thing, a very bad thing for ordinary
people because they’re the ones who get the short
end of the stick.
We are interested in this (BIW) because this
is just absolutely the wrongest thing, the unfairest thing, the worst thing that’s happened in
this state in a long time.
Think about what twenty million could do
in promoting Maine products around the world.
Twenty million could give a thousand small
businesses a twenty thousand dollar shot in the
arm.
FOX: What brought Joe Steinberger to
Common Cause?
JOE: I’ve done a few different things in my
life — college, spent some time in Saskatchewan,
1was a securities anaylist Tor Standard and Poors
Corporation, law school . . . I practiced law as a
small town lawyer, mostly divorces and drunk
drivers. I got tired of that . . . heard about this
job with Common Cause. I had worked for them
(as a lawyer) in a rate case and I found it to be an
exciting thing. No much pay, but a chance to do
some good. There’s not much competition in
that. It was exciting for me too because I’m
interested in the economy in development. So the
job with common cause was really attractive to
me. The People! I have a tremendous amount of
admiration for the people that I work with in
Common Cause because they’re so open.
Anyone can come to these meetings, people
whose background is business, military, a
tremendous variety of people — I don’t want to
get carried away on it but {here is a real team
spirit thing that’s wonderful and makes it
possible for me to do what needs to be done as
executive director.
To people who are wondering about
Common Cause and what it is. Come and look.
We have an office on Winthrop Street in
Augusta. Everyone is welcome to drop in and
meet the volunteers and the people working
there. Come in, ask questions and find out what
it’s all about.

GONZALES
A voice for the common people,
workers, farm ers,the elderly, the needy
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Lincoln County Tree Service offers

100% Independent
Membership Financed Citizens Coalition

RICK
HIMNEY

SUPAFLU MIX
PUMPED AROUND
FORMER

Biological C ontrol fo r

TImSupaMu«idura panairataaandm«I«crack*
andlawHatoka» n»daagan '

Fight the Influence of Money in
Politics:

We also set day tiles and
fine with stainless steel
we rent for $75.00/day
the clay tile setter called Accuset
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Address

Open Monday thru Saturday 8 to 5
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Please enroll me as a member:
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Membership $20 Family $25 Student $7
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Augusta Maine 04330
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ARE
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NRC A CC EPTS CO N TEN TIO N S
HIGH LEVEL RADWASTE CASE

STATE 5 CITIZENS 9

_

______

David Santee Miller, attorney for
the small but spunky Boothbay Harbor
based citizens group, Sensible Maine
Power (SMP) reports that the Nuclear
Regulatory Commission has accepted
nine of SMP’s concerns (contentions)
about proposed lifetime storage of high
level (spent fuel) nuclear waste at Maine
Yankee for formal argument. The State
of Maine Attorney General’s office
which picked up on SMP’s 1979 legal

intervention just last year has also had
five contentions accepted.
SMP reports an urgent need for
funds and volunteers to help in the fight
to ensure that nuclear waste storage will
not be made more of a hazard by the
proposed compaction plan and that the
radwaste will indeed eventually be
removed from the Maine coast. Contact
SMP Box 144, Boothbay Harbor, ME
04538.

All purpose Downeast Ttshing crates
and boxes have
multiple house and garden uses:

Keep Seeds & Garden Tools Handy
Vegetable Storage • Kindling Wood
Price Range: $5.00 to $15.00
Free brochure.

SUNRISE WORKSHOP
Machias, Maine • 255-8596

Antique repair and refinishing

Kennebec Restorations
Fine Carpentry & Cabinetry
for the old house
Russ Schneider
442- 8474

21 Elm St., Bath, Me 04530

studio
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Paintings of the Maine scene
Sandra Priest
Rt. 1, Harrington, Maine
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PRIDE OF PLACE: Views of Maine’s
Urban Spaces, is a project of the Farnsworth
Museum in Rockland which features a traveling
exhibit of nineteenth century paintings and
lithographs together with recent photographs of
urban views.
The exhibit is augmented by talks and slide
shows and gives the viewer a deeper un
derstanding of the effects of growth and the
industrialization of Maine towns. It is an im
portant exhibit for anyone who would like to
know more about the roots of urban Maine or
who is thinking about the shape of Maine’s
future. The show has appeared in Kennebunk
and Rumford and is scheduled for Presque Isle
and Bangor.
University of Maine, Presque Isle Library,
Monday-Friday 9-5, May 2 to May 25.
Bangor Historical Society, 159 Union St.,
Bangor, Tuesday-Friday 10-2, June 1 to June 30.
Thursday June 3 at 7:30 p.m. there will be a slide
presentation/discussion, Forgotten Landmarks
of Bangor and Portland. Participants Deborah
L. Thompson, author and architectural historial.
Earle Shettleworth, Jr.

Richard Macdonald
Stained Glass
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A Monthly Column

Sunburst" hanging lamp

Contemporary Stained Glass
Accent & Environmental Lighting
Lobster Cove, Boothbay Harbor 633-4815

|

Nestled on the side of a hill on one of
Gardiner’s in-town streets is a large, rambling
! house of 1840 vintage, a model of alternative
j housing for elders. It is now owned and managed
| by Dale and Nancy, a husband and wife team,
| although it had once belonged to her mother.
Nancy got the conversion idea after a field trip to
| another guest house in Pittston as a part of her
gerontology course at the Univ. of Maine in
| Augusta. It also presents a way of retaining the
1 family home and caring for her aged mother.
“ It is a home for well people,’’ said Nancy,
| and, in answer to my question about dispensing
•: medication, she said she is not permitted adding,
“ guests take care of their own individual needs. ’’
As she described the services and living
| arrangements for her eight guests, I saw
| emerging, a picture of a congenial old-fashioned
| boarding home on the contemporary scene. The
| residents range in age from 49-91, and the in| town location is close enough for them to walk to
I the bank, the post office and stores.
B
Room sizes vary except for the couple in the
I “ large front room upstairs’’ there is single ocgj cupancy with an average cost of $400 a month,
jg However, Nancy says adjustments can be made
1 when one of the residents help with maintenance
1 such as cutting grass, shovelling snow or minor
t housecleaning chores. No one receives gover1 nment assistance beyond Social Security. The fee
j also includes weekly linen service, cleaning and
full board of three meals a day served family\ style in a pleasant dining room adjacent to the
kitchen. Dale does the cooking; washes the
1§ cooking gear and the automatic dishwasher does
the rest.
This Gardiner guest house has been opened
1 for a year, and the ell is being renovated to add
1 four more rooms. As a guest house it is licensed
1 and given periodic inspections governing any
| eating or lodging establishment similar to
| Holiday Inn. These men and women apparently,
I do not wish to maintain their own home and
|| would rather live with other people in a sharing
1 sort of environment, having basic desires not
jj unlike the extended families of the nineteenth
j§ century.

However, the media has developed that
concept of’ a living situation into a nostalgic
fantasy. As an escape from the stressful pace and J
isolation of the present it made “ The Waltons’’
and “ Little House on the Prairie’’ a longrunning TV series. In our mind (or on TV) we see j
the peaceful slow moving picture of the barn, a
rural symbol of solidarity and strength, standing
firm and stretching in height over surrounding
buildings. It stores the food, farm animals,
chickens, hay and milk. It is the security blanket I
that wraps the house, mother and dad, the I
children and sometimes aunty or the grand
parents. They live in perfect harmony with great
scoops of love and warmth. The sun shines, the If
skies rain, petty quarrels exist between the I
children, but the foundation, the family as one,
sustains. We do not see the violent eruptions j
sometimes caused by forced confinement, lack of
independence and privacy.
Shared housing offers something elders
value: independence. Old people recognize that *
institutionalization imposes its own stamp of | |
oldness, and with it decline. Removing the old /
from the mainstream was society’s idea, not
theirs.
About 8,200 Maine citizens live in licensed
nursing homes; 3,500 others in licensed boarding ::
homes. Eighty percent of nursing home patients
receive state and federal aid under Medicaid. A §
high percentage of boarding home residents also
get state help.
New forms of housing for elders are |§
developing to reflect our sociological and ff
economical changes. Loneliness, fear of ||
aggressive vandalism, and the high cost of §
maintaining one’s own home on a limited income I
is encouraging older adults to share a home. It §§
need not be on a large scale; two or three older
adults can share a home free of these problems
and enjoy the advantages of a longer in
dependent life.
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B U L K RATE N A T U R A L FOODS
Watch for our monthly specials:
Organic brown rice . 75c a pound
Buy In Bulk and Save!

36 Center St., Bath, Maine 0 4 5 3 0 4 4 2 -8 0 1 2
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G O U R M ET ESSEN TIA LS

C om plete W in e m a k in g /B re w in g E q u ip m e n t & Supplier

“FOR THE DISCERNING FERMENTERS
OF MALTS AND GRAPES”
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Largest Selection of Fine Wines-Cheeses-Beers-Gourmet Delicacies
We prepare and package picnics, lunches, dinners, parties and buffets, for 2 to 200.
M-S 9am to 8pm Sun noon^ 8pm
Union St. at the head of the Harbor
Boothbay Harbor (207)633-6244
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GEORGETOWN
POTTERT.

Rl. 127
Georgetown, Maine 04548
(207) 371-2801
160 Front Street
Bath, Maine 04530
(207) 443-9160
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PROJECT GRADUATION

I

SOLAR ROLLERS
CYCLE TO
UNITED NATIONS
The Maine Chapter of the Solar Rollers is
planning a bicycle caravan to the United Nations
to coincide with activities surrounding the United
Nations 2nd session on disarmament. They plan
to be in New York by “ Disarmament Saturday,
June 12’’ and are asking anyone interested in
bicycle touring down to join with the group for
the ride.
According to Norman Gosselin of the Solar
Rollers, “ If people feel compassion for the
future of our children on this planet we urge
them to stand up and be counted.’’ Gosselin says,
“ Bike caravans will be converging from all over
the east and we invite anyone to join us.”
He adds, “ We suggest our energy conscious
method (of travel) but the important thing is to
get there.”
For information contact Norman Gosselin,
49 Westmore Ave., Biddeford 283-0453 or Marty
Burgess, 717 South St., Biddeford 499-7034.

This year's theme — class of 1982 — friends for life
Will your high school take part in Project
Graduation?
Last year 12 school districts staged alcohol
free parties for graduating seniors as an alter
native to unsupervised parties where drinking
and driving are often involved. “ The alcoholfree parties proved so successful from the
viewpoint of students, faculty and parents, that
we expect more schools to adopt the concept this
year,’’ says Janice Isaly of the Department of
Education. Ms. Isaly is coordinator of Project
Graduation for the Department’s Division of
Alcohol and Drug Education.
Project Graduation represents a concerted
effort by schools and communities to help
prevent alcohol and other drug related accidents
at graduation time.: The Division provides in
terested schools with a Project Graduation
package which describes steps followed by 1981
party organizers in planning alcohol-free events.

In addition to the package there are films
available through the division which make good
companion pieces for use . by schools in con
junction with Project Graduation. Fifty new
films have been made available through monies
generated by the recently created alcohol
premium fund.
Project Graduation is a cooperative effort
of the Division of Alcohol and Drug Education
Services, the Highway Safety Committee, the
Secretary of State’s Office, and th,e Department
of Public Safety.
For Project Graduation Packages and/or
Films schools may contact the Maine Dept, of
Education, Division of Alcohol and Drug
Education Services, Stevens School Complex,
Station 57, Augusta, ME 04330. Tel. 289-3876.
Readers could do worse than to check with
local high schools and, if they need it, perhaps
prod those administrators in the rightvdirection.

--------------------K I D S '1
“Excellent” — Gourmet Magazine
“Wonderful” — Maine Times
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On the Waterfront

COUNTRY
CHARM

Luncheon, Dinner and Sunday Branch
Reasonable Prices
443-3036

Entertainment on Fri. & Sat.
97 Commercial St., Bath
Closed Mondays

DRESDEN MILLS:

See this secluded contemporary ranch
situated just off Rte. 27 in Dresden Mills area.
Features 60-1- acres of mostly wooded land,
attached greenhouse, Eastern River frontage, 2
lovely bedrooms and more.
If you wish to heat with wood, grow your
own food, cut your own wood, see this property.
Asking only $59,000.

Drop in and
ask for KODAK
Color P rocessin g.

WE OFFER OTHER FARMS AND
LAND.
FIRST-TIME BUYERS WELCOME.
FREE ADVICE. W E’RE FRIENDLY

For bright, clear color
just the way you like it.

ARMS RACE
SCOREBOARD
WILL A FREEZE LEAVE THE U.S. ON THE
SHORT END OF THE STICK
Statements by Pentagon and other U.S.
Officials that a “ freeze” on nuclear weapons
would leave the United States at a strategic
disadvantage were of some concern to many of
us who signed the Freeze petitions or endorsed
the Freeze resolutions at our town town meetings
so we at the Folkpaper tried to scratch up some
hard numbers regarding the deployment of U.S.
and U.S.S.R. nuclear weapons. The most recent
official unclassified figures we could come up
with were from year’s end 1978. They are taken
from the Joint Chiefs of Staff study United
States Military Posture for Fiscal 1978. The
figures do not include tactical warheads intended
for “ battlefield” use on land or sea.
Individually-Targeted Strategic
Nuclear Warheads
U.S. U,.S.S.R.
Land based/missile launched
2,154
2,650
Airborne/bomber launched
4,000
270
Undersea/submarine launched 5,120
910
Total
11,000 + 3,830
Unofficial April 1982 figures endorsed by
George Kistrakowsky, President Eisenhower’s
former science advisor revealed that when short
and medium range warheads are included in the
U.S. now has 43,000 to a little over 20,000 for
the Soviet Union.

Earth Sheltered
& Passive Solar
Homes

Wind Energy
Conversion
Systems

L.J. LUSSIER, JR.

Consultant - Designer
Specializing in Renovations and
Passive Solar Retrofitting of Existing Structures
Mailing Address:
R FD 2 Box 38
East Corinth, Maine 04427

Puddledock Road
Charleston, Maine
207/285-7044
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with this coupon
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Work

LA N N Y 'S A U T O B O D Y
L O C A T E D A T T H E F O R M ER H A R V E Y 'S M A C H IN E S H O P

THE BARIBEAU AGENCY
\

Rockport, Me
!
(207J 23J5-4788............ _j

WISCASSET

BATH

882-6627

443-6633

E a ch o ffic e is indep en den tly owned and o p erated .
E q u al Housing O pportunity.
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ROUTE 1,
WOOLWICH, MAINE

TEL. 443-5646
882-5058
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by Carroll E. Gray

SAILING Sherman Zwicker
UP TO MAINE
Gregory Edison and I left here in my car for
Newfoundland. It was after the 15th of April and
we had planned to drive as far as St. John, N.B.,
leave our car and take the train for N. Sidney,
Nova Scotia, where we would take the ferry for
Newfoundland.
George McEvoy had sent us along to help on
the Sherman Zwicker, and to serve on the crew
of on the trip to the yard where she was built,
mith and Rhuland, Lunenburg, Nova Scotia.
The Railroad Police of the Canadian
National were very helpful in finding a place for
my car; the Loyalist Elotel sent a man over and
picked her up. We didn’t have that to worry
about. We boarded the train, but went only a
short distance and put up for the night in
Moncton. I could see that this was going to
throw our schedule off, because the ferry ran
every other day and we would have to spend
another day in North Sidney.
When we arrived in North Sidney we
engaged a room in a small hotel. The manager
was eighty-two years old, and that year was the
first year that they weren’t serving meals except
breakfast . . . about time to be slowing up.
Gregory and I had the day and evening to kill,
and we looked the city over quite well. I’ll never
forget the man in the store where I bought my
jacket. I found one that suited me and the price
was right. The man said, “ You know what the
Bible says. If you meet a stranger, take him in
. . . it doesn’t say how.’’
George had left orders for progress reports,
and I’d call about every night. I even called from
the marine telephone aboard the William Carson
after we’d departed. The trip over was
uneventful but memorable. It was an education
to go down to the bar and hear the “ Newfies”
talk. I recorded them on tape but I appear to
have lost it.
When we arrived in Port aux Basques we
headed for the station for our train tickets. We
bought tickets for the sleeper coach - the only
narrow guage sleeper train in the western
hemisphere. I had two ambitions on that train;
sleeper coach and a ride in the engine and I
realized them both. I rode in the engine as far as
Corner Brook and received an additional
dividend, train orders, both from the conductor
and the engineer!
I wasn’t sleepy, but I did want to occupy
that berth so that I could say I had. Since we
were due to arrive at Alexander Bay Station
about 12:20 a.m. I wouldn’t spend much time in
it. When the porter was getting our berths ready I
asked him how long he’d been on this railroad,
and he looked at his watch and replied: “ In
twenty more minutes - it’s fifty years.’’ It must

Sherman Zwicker on Penobscot

Boutilier Photo

have been the last day of April.
We stayed in Ackermans motel until they
brought the schooner in to the pier for
provisions. We were aboard as soon as she came
in and, again, every night I’d call George from a
private phone near the dock. I even got to look
forward to that phone call, because one evening I
went up and the man had a visitor. He invited me
to have a drink of his “ shine” but he very easily
extracted a promise to not tell a soul, and to this
day, I’ve only told a couple of people. The
Mounties frowned on this sort of thing and the
penalty was quite severe. At least, I didn’t tell
Gregory because if he’d known - he’d camped on
the man’s doorstep.
At last the schooner was ready - She was
cleared by authorities. She was far from ready,
we had no two-way radio; the radar worked a
little less than desired, if at all. The first day out
they dropped the log and that became so en
tangled that it was useless. We saw icebergs quite
frequently, but it seems that we had foul weather
for the rest of the trip until the last day. I will
never know how we made it. The tach on the
engine gave out; bad weather - no way to use the
sextant - one night we “ hove to” for a couple of
hours because they figured the old lady wouldn’t
stand too much pounding.
Gregory was cook, and I was assistant
engineer. I don’t know how Gregory did so
much. There was always someone wanting to eat.
He didn’t have to feed me for a couple of days. I
didn’t dare go forward across the deck though I
didn’t miss a trick on the engine. I slept in a bunk
nearby.
We were way overdue, and the last day out
was beautiful. Everyone had said that if Capt.

Dick ever saw a place that he’d seen before, he’d
know it again. Not true. We followed the coast
on Nova Scotia and went by Lunenburg by
twelve mues. It was then that they announced
that the compass was off by twelve degrees —
later amended to five degrees.
It was during this last day that the first mate
became concerned about Gregory’s soup. It was
in an aluminum kettle and it had some age on it.
The mate thought it would poison you. He tried
to get Gregory to throw it out but the cook was
convinced that it was just getting good. He’d say
that it “ marrinated” like the French make it.
The mate was so hungry and afraid that he
took it on himself to make a fresh soup. From
the bunk where I lay, I saw Gregory dump the
new one in with his and proceed to feed him. He
though it was wonderful, and I waited a couple
of hours before I told him. He became quite
uncomfortable, and I told him not to warry, that
they had a wonderful hospital in Lunenburg —
that it was where George had met his wife!
When we came in the harbor, Gregory and I
were on deck. Gregory got quite excited---wanted to know why we were on the wrong side
of the buoy — we soon found out that we were
— she hit three times. George and his father were
on the dock — we could see them — not to know
who they were.
We were invited to the Bluenose Lodge for
dinner and I had the best scallops of my memory.
Fred Rhuland pointed to a couple of table from
ours — the man for whom the schooner was
named — Sherman Zwicker. Tell about your
small world.
-i 4

in

H&H
3342

BOATWORKS

M A Q U O IT. R O A D

<rv

T ile Old

W AN TED

-;r

B R U N SW IC K

NEW CONSTRUCTION

W E S .T sy s lem"-

SEMI-RETIRED
OR
RETIRED PERSONS

i

§

1
n
ss

repairs in wood & glass

CUSTOM

FR
1

Elm St.,
Damariscotta

r
1.1

F olk p ap er

ARTIST SUPPLIES j

Maine Coast
Nautical Charts

to
Sell Ads
for the
Folkpaper
on a
Commission Basis

T he M aine

S M a in e C g lp p

rw \

563-35S9
Wlr'.
t/hUuu^/ ;M
k1^ lm

11

rEND OF THE SCHOOL YEAR---------- — ----WHY NOT GIVE YOUR LOCAL SCHOOL A
And why not start with Excellent? Is your
local school excellent or something less? In this
article you will find criteria for excellence to help
you measure the performance of any elementary
or secondary school. The criteria were developed by the Committee on Excellence, a select
committee of educators, established by
Education Commissioner Harold Reynolds Jr. to
answer the concerns of parents about the quality
of schools in Maine.
According to Caroline Sturtevant, com
mittee chairwoman, the group composed six
essential characteristics of excellent schools
which are offered as guideposts. She says the
criteria are “ interrelated and interdependent
components. The order in which they are listed
has no bearing on their relative importance.’’
School Climate — A school’s climate is the
product of the interaction of a multitude of
elements that make up the entire school. A
desirable school climate would include mutual
respect and trust among teachers, students and
administrators; a genuine sharing of respon
sibility; a demonstration of positive attitudes
toward students; well defined and understood
school policies; a safe orderly environment.
The Principal — In excellent schools the
principal functions as a strong educational and
instructional leader. This strong leadership

0

REPORT CARD?

promotes a curriculum that includes basic
academic skills, arts and humanities, physical
development, and life skills; a process that
produces mastery of stated objectives; successful
learning experiences that will assure high levels
of student self-esteem.
Evaluation and Feedback — Excellent
schools have a variety of networks for com
munications to take place among the par
ticipants. There is a process that provides
frequent evaluation and feedback which enables
students, teachers, parents and administrators to
direct and redirect the programs and the learning
process.
Parents and Other Citizens — Parents and
citizens participate in processes that provide for
shared decision-making and shared responsibility
for the education of students. The school
promotes many different means for parents and
citizens to participate in the oepration of the
school.
Expectations — Expectations in excellent
schools are high, carefully developed, clearly
defined, and cover the ^reas of academic
achievement, behavior and life skills. Optimal
time is planned and used to fulfill these ex
pectations.
Staff — Excellent schools have carefully
selected, well-trained personnel. These schools

0)

have well defined selection procedures and a
productive staff development process.
The committee has drawn up an action plan
that calls for a series of meetings to share its
findings with educators and the public. They also
plan to produce a list of indicators for each of
the criteria listed above.
Other members of the Committee on
Excellence in addition to Commissioner
Reynolds and Mrs. Sturtevant are: Lawrence
Pray, Assistant Headmaster, Hyde School, Bath;
Carolyn Steel, Dean of the College of Education,
University of Maine; Richard Babb, Assistant
Superintendent of the Auburn School System;
Richard Ladner, Superintendent of School
Union 30 (Durham, Lisbon); and Gordon
Donaldson, Supervising Principal of the
Ellsworth School system. Criteria from “ Maine
Insight’’ — April 1982, Maine Dept, of
Educational and Cultural Services.
Editor’s note — A challenge to our readers
. . . with close to twenty years as a teacher (art,
not English) I could not help but smile at the
“ educationese’’ in which the committee stated
their excellent excellence criteria. The educators,
I believe, are right on target and intended the list
for other educators, I’m sure. Perhaps some of
our readers would like to see who among them
can come up with the best translation in single
(or thereabouts) syllables.
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Editor; A/y Country

C O U N T R Y M U SIC
GENTLEMAN

DON NICKERSON
Don Nickerson, the Gentleman of Maine
Country Music, is a native of Belfast, Maine,
and he is fast becoming one of the finest en
tertainers to appear on stage. He is the son of
Paul and Geneva Nickerson.
Don received his first guitar when he was
only 11, and after many long and frustrating
hours of self-training, he started playing and
singing with his school friends. By the time he
was 15, he was entertaining at Church functions.
Gospel music has always been one of Don’s
strong interests, and he always includes gospel
music with his country music shows.
In 1965 he graduated from Crosby High
School in Belfast, Maine, and at that time started
his first band. In October of 1967 he married
Donna Stacey, and during the next few years the
pressures of family life and earning a living
curtailed his music career. It wasn’t long though
before Don entered the country music scene
again. At that time he formed a band known as
Maine-ly Country, and started playing at local
clubs and dances. After a year with this band,
Don decided to go back to playing gospel music,
and performed at several Church functions and
gospel concerts.
A little over two years ago, Don formed his
present band, Country Mist, and it is recognized
as one of the best back-up bands in the area. Don
himself plays guitar and handles most of the
vocals. His younger brother, Duane, plays lead
guitar and sings. Eillie Ross also plays lead guitar
and sings. Brothers Kevin and Buzzy Overlock
both sing, and Kevin plays bass while Buzzy is
the drummer for the group. The newest member

DON NICKERSON
of Country Mist is Dana Ross, Willie’s nephew,
who plays keyboard and also sings.
Last October at the Down East Country
Music Awards Show held in Waterville, Maine,
Don was named a Nominee for Male Vocalist of
the Year, and Country Mist was named a
Nominee for Traditional Country Band of the
Year.

Country Mist plays concerts, fairs, clubs
and private parties throughout central and
southern Maine.
Don and his wife, Donna, live in Brooks
with their three sons. Anyone wishing to book
this group should call 722-3373.
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March 21 at St. Gabriel’s Church, Winterport.
The group has been growing ever since.
The young people range in age from Michele
Fields, 9, of Frankfort, to Anne Pettit, 18, a
student at Hampden Academy. Anne was hostess
for the April 18 meeting. She expressed her belief
that direct communication with the people of the
world on the subject of disarmament is essential
at every level.
On April 13th It’s Our World Too visited
the State House at the invitation of Represen
tative Nathaniel Crowley where they met and
received encouragement from Governor Joseph
Brennan and Attorney General James Tierney.
The House of Representatives also ap
plauded the group. In turn, the youngsters
unfurled a large banner reading “ THANK YOU
LEGISLATORS, FOR YOUR FREEZE
RESOLUTION.”
Members of the group have been in
terviewed by WLBZ evening news and National
Public Radio.
They have attempted to carry their project
into their schools and classrooms with mixed
success. “ Our teachers thought it was a joke,”
one young boy told Dr. Fernow. Another added,
“ Actually they didn’t want to take it up because
then they would have to teach it as an issue.”
Were their parents concerned. Yes, some of
them, at first, say the youngsters, were con
cerned that bringing it up would worry and
bother some kids. “ Actually we all knew about it
from the news and so on,” one boy added, “ so it
was .kind of a relief to talk about it.”
For more information: It’s Our World Too,
P. O. Box 326, Winterport, ME 04496.

IT’S OUR WORLD TOO!

Montgomery, Michelle Fields, Heather
Fields, Alan Baldwin, Craig Woodman,
Janet Crocker, Ellen Smith, Paul
Gravelle. Also in attendance were
various adults rooting for the kids.

Tomorrows adults face the
problems of today’s adult world. Young
people, Hampden to Searsport. In at
tendance Ricky Gause, Matthew Cuddy,
Scott Cuddy, Anne Pettit, Casey

expounding only briefly to produce an in-scale
picture of the scope and immediacy of the
dilemma of the nuclear arms buildup. No one is
attempting to “ raise the consciousness” of these
young people. They are already altogether too
painfully aware of the threat to their world.
Many of them have considered the very real
possibility that they will not reach adulthood or
raise children of their own. The doctors
prescription: Get rid of the weapons by steps —
stop building them, limit and reduce their
number.
The talk is of action. The young people and
the doctors share the common experience that
“ doing something” about nuclear weapons —
circulating petitions, writing letters, educating
others, helps somewhat to remove the tension
and depression that comes with feeling
“ helpless” to do anything, or bottling up worries
about it. It feels good say the youngsters, to be
doing something, anything, about it.
And so they have been starting with eleven
year old Paul Gravell of Winterport whose
signature was refused on a freeze petititon
because he wasn’t of voting age. Why can’t
children do something he reasoned; “ It’s our
world too.” Thus a petition effort was started to
gather the names of children asking for a halt to
the manufacture of nuclear weapons, an effort
by a young peoples’ group now called It’s Our
World Too. There were six young people present
at the first meeting of It’s Our World Too held

IT’S OUR WORLD TOO
SUNDAY AFTERNOON — APRIL 18
It’s a setting for a sermon — the sanctuary
and front pews of the Winterport Methodist
church. In other days the topic may have been
Hellfire and Everlasting Torment, or Apocalpyse
or Armageddon.
The youngsters in the front pews, some of
them would have relived the lurid details of
brimstone and darkness in a tangle of their
dreams. They could in their awakening be
comforted in the surety of Grace and the security
of their families, the solid unchanging character
of their surroundings.
This clear, warm afternoon there are
parallels and differences. The topic of the ser
mon is Hellfire — nuclear Hellfire — the
transformation into chaos of all that is familiar.
The pending nuclear war. The preachers are two
young medical doctors, their own toddler at their
feet. The children have invited the doctors to
speak about the nightmare that doesn’t get better
when you appraise it realistically, in the light of
day.
Perhaps, one guesses, it is because these are
children that the doctors spare the medical
details — the prognosis for survivors of a nuclear
war. It is likely no wild imaginings of the
youngsters can match the horror of the facts.
Doctors Fraz and Fernow of the Physicians
for Responsibility gently probe and question

g
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Anne Pettit of It’s Our World Too
says plans for the future include con
tinued letter writing, petitioning,
organizing in schools throughout Maine,
possible work with the National
Children’s Campaign for Nuclear
Disarmament.
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Il’s Our World Too by Paul Gravelle

The Selling of Old New England Stuff
by olde honest Ray
Do you love antiques? “ Me neither’’ but I
do enjoy living with some nice old country things
enough to have looked into how they are bought
and sold. I have bumped elbows with more than
a few antique dealers while perusing the junk-old
stuff shops in search of used hand-tools and
books with which to clutter my home and enrage
the wife. Beats me how a woman can smile with
her teeth clenched that hard! “ More BOOKS
darling?’’ At least it’s not stuffed hunting
trophies although some are, I think, quite at
tractive.
Being larcenous at heart and a disinterested
party (not the wife, antiques!) I enjoy swapping
comments on the goods market and life in fly
season with those elbow bumping dealers. Many
the joyous tale I’ve heard of profits and damnfew losses in the antique game.
Now, there’s a woman (gospel) all white hair
and sweetness - Spends her summer on the coast
browsing the shops. She leaves about the first of
Labor Day with a moving van half an ounce
underloaded with what — when it belonged to
somebody else — was junk. By the time it
reaches her home in California that load of
“ two-fers” has transmuted to pure gold —
enough to keep granny in style the year round.
Oh, native sons and daughters! Opportunities
lost!
Speaking of grannies, an eighty year old
lady-friend of mine (the only kind ‘my wife
tolerates) often remarks, “ They can’t be an
tiques-. Why they’re the same-as I’ve used all my

life.” It’s a good thing I beat all those un
scrupulous dealers to her door — cleaned her
attic out at more than fair prices — and
(modestly) no more than pentupled my in
vestment.
The way I figure it — at a thousand percent,
you’re sharp; six hundred, you’re a red blooded
American boy; four hundred, you’re a struggling
entrepreneur and of course just the doubling
your money means you’re some sort of walking
charity, politically suspect and possibly a per
vert. Anything over a thousand percent is
definitely bordering on dishonesty.
“ How, you may ask, do antique dealers
keep from getting filthy rich?’’ Aaa Ha! It took
me a long time to find out. THEY STEAL
FROM EACH OTHER! Well, actually, it took
about five minutes the first time I brought
something up to the old antique barn to sell. I
had just cobbled together a “ sea-chest” using
pecky barn-boards and recycled nails and I’d
done a handy job of it too. A layer of dirty wax
over the freshly stenciled name of an extinct local
family faded that new paint right into the wood.
You know, that scoundred olde antique barn
paid me no more than he would have for an
original. Just as well I didn’t tell him what a
treasure he had. A person can be robbed blind.
Speaking of blind, I nearly went blind one
summer daubing up primitive whaling scenes on
old chunks of wide boards — Defloored my attic
only to have some smart aleck from the State
Museum look over one of my panels at an
T he M aine
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! During the great Civil War Maine soldier boys
| shared the stories, jibes, wit, songs and
1 comaraderie of their counterparts from across
! the northern tier of states. At campfires and
i watering places, during the bloodiest war in our
i young nations history these strangers met for
' the first time to try and test one another. As
| people from varied home places and differing
; backgrounds so often do, they “sized one another
i up.”
I The Maine boys came off poorly at first. They
were not near as glib as New Yorkers, not as
society minded as some Boston and Connecticut
.ds, not as aggressive in their manners as New
Jerseyans, not as open or determined as the
fellows from the mid-west.
They were seen as slow to speak, giving short
dull answers to common questions; seeming to
exchange but few quietly spoken or even
muttered words among themselves. It gradually
became apparent though, that the Mainers chose
their few words with care, that their wit was
choice and dry and that they were after all —
“cleanly” enough, sharp and “thrifty” and given
to some occasionally . downright hilarious
whimsey and horseplay. But it was when the
swapping and trading began that it all came
together. They were foxes. Throughout the
remainder of the War and for many years aT
terward other Americans seemed to know just
what was meant when they heard the words,
Maine foxes.
The running fox logo is given to the Folkpaper
in expression of deep appreciation for the living
heritage of Maine Folkways>

auction and call it fake. He said it was the wrong
kind of oil paint for the 18th century which
shows how much he knows — I had used nothing
but the finest acrylic.
A job offer came of doing the whaling
scenes though. A local dealer wanted to hire me
to paint them inside of “ old” chests — nothing
doing! Do you have any idea how dark and
stuffy it is in there, never mind the paint thinner.
Antiques is a tough business and I’m glad I
have only a casual interest. One friend of mine
has cut his fingers to pieces snipping antique
cabinet hinges from Volkswagen fenders.
One old riddle about antiques has always
plagued me and it is only through a recent ex
perience that I’ve been clued in. It seems some
wag once figured the hours of labor required to
produce various kinds of antiques and the
tonnage leaving New England. He then cross
referenced his statistics with the population of
the region at various periods in history and drew
the unshakable conclusion that in order to ac
count for it all every man, woman and child in
colonial New England would have had to work
33 Vi hours a day, seven days a week just turning
out household goods. And the flow continues
beyond anything our humble workshops have
been able to supplement. A dealer in one of our
touristy towns solved the riddle for me. He was
unloading a large van when I stopped by his
place. Just got back from a trip down through
Pennsylvania buying antiques to sell next
summer. You guessted it — to people from
Pennsylvania.
As I say, I have only a casual interest and
I’m certainly not a dealer, but you might like to
stop by my place for the big garage and yard sale.
We are in our seventh season.
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3 THE TRO UT IN THE WELL
(0

Ray Woodman

In the tradition of all Maine farmers my
Uncle George was a rugged, and opinionated,
old character. His rotund but craggy face was
always at odds with the pale blue coveralls. A
summer week at Uncle George’s farm was a
•momentous event for a small boy in the late 40’s.
Spring was the matching flush' of green on the
fields and in the trees and mud season was hardly
past for the miles of churned sandy clay road to
the farm were hardly passable for my father’s
pre-war rattletrap.
The event, to live for a week as a farm boy
of another century, was thrilling and a bit
terrifying for a nine year old. The farm had sixty
cleared acres, grazing deer at dawn and dusk,
and no electricity or running water. The real
plow horses and a pair of cows were as strange as
the three wells by the house. I never knew why
there were three enormous stone lined wells and
Uncle George thought it unremarkable for he
never offered any comment on the source of
drinking water.
The marvel of the wells were the brook
trout, for each well held a live trout, and always
would. The problem was explained to me on
Monday morning, the well closest to the barn
had lost its trout. The aged fish had not survived
the winter and the well was without a guardian.
Some light cotton sewing cord, the axe and the
best milk pail were selected for the morning’s
task. From the bowl on the fireplace mantel
Uncle George produced a hook, not a small
hook, but one that would have to do.
We walked the lane to the dirt road and
surveyed the alder thicket beyond the barn. A
slender small leaved water sprout was selected
and trimmed to reasonable proportions with the
broad axe. A search under some stones by the
lane turned up a worm and two crickets, enough
for this expedition.
With bait and line in the pail, and alder in
hand, we walked the rutted road toward town, a
half mile to the brook. It was a small stream, no

more than a wide step for an adventurer of my
age. Clear and cold through the mossy rocks, the
brook bore a litter of pussy willow husks and a
fall leaf or two on their last journey.
Rigging the tackle was simple, six feet of
thread was tied to the tip of seven feet of alder
and the hook was affixed to the other end. The
pool below the road, and a cricket, were the first
choices. I never saw the trout for he had the
cricket, but not the hook, in a quick golden
flash. “ Too big’’ was Uncle George’s comment
through clenched teeth and corncob pipe.
“ Tother side,’’ and we crossed the road to the
tiny pool above the stone culvert. The second
cricket was snapped up as quickly as the first but
the hook found its mark and the tiny spotted
brook trout wriggled violently in his first trip
into air. “ Good” said Uncle George as he
scooped up a milk pail full of brook water and
grabbed the line. His toughened hands were
gentle as he released the four inch demon and
dropped him into the pail.
The walk back was more hurried than the
trip out for the pail’s prize must arrive at his new
home in good health. The new guardian of the
well was delivered to his keep without ceremony
and the pail was returned to the barn and the
hook to its bowl on the mantel. During the next
week I watched my trout in the well and
discovered why he was there. Uncle George
dismissed my questions with the brusque
assertion that a well has to have a trout, with no
exceptions. The trout had no illusions about his
task in life, the incautious spider, the occasional
moth or salamander, the cloud of spring
mosquitoes, all were snapped up with lightening
strikes. No debris floated on the surface of those
wells, the trout were the biological water filters
that kept the wells sparkling clean.
Many decades have passed and the road was
paved and the farm sold to suffer the invasion of
electricity and a drilled well. The cows are gone
and their barn is now an antique shop, the old
farm house is now a paneled remodeled image of
its former grandeur. The trout are long gone
from the wells, their task complete for the water
is no longer needed. The brook is still there and,
when I pass it in the spring, I think of the trout
and the wells that they should be guarding.

Simple celestial
navigation:
Celestial navigation, finding your way by the
stars, is not beyond the capabilities of most of us
but we seldom take the time to learn anything
about this method off direction finding. The
small boat fisherman is not always equipped with
a compass and, on those nights when low lying
fog obscures the shoreline reference points, it is
easy to get thoroughly lost.
You don’t have to memorize a star chart to
learn to find north anywhere in the continental
United States, there’s a sirqple arrangement of
stars that will show you which way north lies.
The key is Polaris, the pole star, which is always
roughly due north. Polaris isn’t the brighest star
up there but there is a pointer to it.
The constellation of Ursa Major, known as the
great bear by the ancients and as the big dipper to
the rest of us, is the brightest constellation in the
northern sky and is easily recognized. The big
dipper is to be seen at various angles and
elevations in the sky depending on the season and
time of night. The two end stars in the bowl of
the dipper (A and B in the diagram) are pointers
and always align with the north star.
To find Polaris you first find the big dipper,
look at the two end stars and then follow that
line to Polaris. The distance to Polaris (X in the
diagram) is roughly five times the distance from
star A to star B in the dipper itself. To be precise
the north star is just a slight bit to the right of the
line marked by the end stars of the dipper but it’s
close enough so you can’t miss it.
From whatever angle this arrangement is
viewed the relationship between the big dipper
and the north star is always the same. Finding
north is part of the solution to finding out just
where you are and that’s worth knowing.
Ray Woodman

''

• Polaris
North
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OUR ADVERTISERS
A Case For Responsible, Human, Free Enterprise

W e h av en’t had any difficulty selling advertising, but advertising sales is best
done in person and with our small full tim e staff (Pat and I) we have to plan
our tim e on the road.
W ith a lim ited num ber o f advertisers we can contact, we have chosen from
am ong those we know are good — those who have som ething special to offer
— a real value,an extra or unique item or personal service.
W e believe our readership will not go wrong if they take their business to the
advertisers on these pages. W e hope they will respond to these advertisers to
encourage them to continue and add to their support. Tell them you saw it in
the Folkpaper.
W e’re kind o f proud o f our advertisers. W e’d like to think o f ads in the Folkpaper
as a kind o f a M ainefolk’s (Good H ousekeeping) Seal o f A pproval.
If you have a business you are proud o f and would like to see it among these
ads, call us to talk about it — 207-882-7801.
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GOINGS ON

h

VRTH U N G
Friends of the Earth

PLAYING GOD
PLAYING GOD
Since there has been life on earth, an
enormous variety of life forms has graced our
beautiful planet. Through naturally changing
ecological conditions, many of these plants and
animals have been rendered extinct. However,
this natural rate of extinction has been rapidly
increasing during the last century due to human
activity.
Biologists estimate that the world is now
losing 1 to 3 species per day and could be losing
one per hour by the end of the decade. At this
rate, the world will have lost a staggering one
million species by the year 2000.
The three major ways we are wiping out our
fellow earthly inhabitants include: excessive
killing, habitat alteration and the introduction of
species into ecosystems where they do not
belong. Often two or more of these causes may
be working together to destroy a species.
With each death of a species the world loses
an investment of 2 billion years — a unique and
precious reservoir of genetic material that cannot
be retrieved or duplicated once gone. From a
purely selfish point of view, humankind should
halt this process as our very sustenance directly
depends on a rich biological diversity. For
medical use (%40 of the world’s medicines have
been derived from plants and animals),
agricultural and food use (one example is a rare
and nearly extinct Mexican perennial grass zea
diploperennis, which may revolutionize corn by
producing a perennial variety), scientific research
(tiny insects from the tropics are already helping
control crop pests) and ecological stability
(removing too many “ supports” will undermine
the entire system).
The most important action yet taken to curb
species extinction, is the passage of the
Endangered Species Act of 1973 by the U.S.
Congress. This Act elaborates an ethic for
conservation of wildlife and prescribes measures
to safeguard the nation’s heritage in fish, wildlife
and plants. It broadens and strengthens
provisions of preceding wildlife conservation
laws to create an effective mechanism to protect
species from extinction as a consequence of our

avarice or thoughtlessness. The Act provides for
(1) identification of endangered and threatened
species of animals and plants; (2) enforceable
prohibitions for certain activities involving these
species, (3) funding for conservation efforts; and
(4) procedures to require adequate consideration
of these species in planning activities of the
federal government. There are other sections of
the Act that deal with various other aspects of
endangered species protection.
The outlook for the Act is very uncertain.
The Reagan administration has drastically cut
funding for the Act, virtually eliminated the
listing of additional species and delayed key
measures necessary for effective preservation of
endangered species. Additionally, the legal
authority to spend money to implement the Act
will expire Sept. 30, 1982, unless Congress
reauthorizes it prior to that date.
A gang of powerful economic interest
groups is also opposing the Act’s reauthorization
(e.g., timber, mining, and utility companies to
name a few). They view it as a hindrance to
economic growth (i.e., profits).
Friends of the Earth and many other
conservation organizations are working hard to
preserve a strong and effective Endangered
Species Act. If you think other species have a
right to exist, take a moment to write your
members of Congress urging them to support a
strong and meaningful Act (US Senate, Wash.,
DC 20510 and US House of Representatives,
Wash., DC 20515).
Our own Senator George Mitchell is the
ranking minority member of the Senate sub
committee that is overseeing the Act’s
reauthorization. He recently stated, “ We owe
our world and ourselves more than the distin
ction of being the most efficiently destructive
species of the history of the earth. We are the
only self-conscious species. We are the only
species which can knowingly take actions to
damage our world or to preserve it. We are the
stewards of our natural universe, and our
government, as well as individuals, has an
obligation to uphold that responsibility.”
By Karin Tilberg
For more information on the Endangered
Species Act, write Friends of the Earth, PO Box
2614, Augusta, ME 04330.

The 4th Annual Sheep & Wool craft Festival will b(
hpldat the Cumberland Fairground, Cumberland
, ME. June 18th - 20th.
We’ll furnish more details as we approach the date.
H.O.M.E. Craft and Farm Fair
The H.O.M.E. craft cooperative is already
busy planning for its tenth annual fair slated for
July 31, and August 1. Publicity contact, Karen
Saum (469-7961) tells us that in addition to
displays of crafts and a crafts competition there
will be a livestock and produce competition of
the associated Family Farms Program and Down
Home Farming. A blue Grass and Country
Music Festival will be held in the afternoon and
evening of July 31, from 3 until 9. A supper is at
5 p.m. Other fun — pony rides, draft horse
display, hot air balloon rides, and an auction.
Day care for children will be available. Infor
mation: H.O.M.E., Inc., Orland, Maine04427.

WRITE A 20/20
WHO ME?
20/20 is a FOLKPAPER ploy to get people
to think about the future. If we don’t plan the
future it will be planned for us or happen by
accident and we may not like it. It is not enough
to mourn the past or moan about the present.
Our view is that it is important for people to have
some idea of a future that we can work toward.
Do you have a positive vision of Maine’s future?
Why not share it?
“ RECENT ACQUISITIONS” ON DISPLAY
AT BOWDOIN MUSEUM
“ Recent Acquisitions,” an exhibition of 18
major works acquired by the Bowdoin College
Museum of Art during the past year, is currently
on display in Bowdoin’s Walker Art Building.
Open to the public without charge, the show
will continue through June 6 in the Twentieth
Century Gallery. Museum hours are: Tuesday
through Friday, 10 a.m. to 4 p.m.; Saturday, 10
a.m. to 5 p.m.; and Sunday, 2 to 5 p.m.
Featured in the exhibition are photographs,
paintings, prints and mixed media pieces donated
to or purchased by the museum.

“ The one process ongoing in the 1980s that will take millions
o f years to correct is the loss o f genetic and species diversity
by the destruction o f natural habitats. This is the folly our
descendants are least likely to forgive us.”

E.O. W il s o n
H a r v a r d U n iv e r s it y
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— here it is:
Dig a trench a little over a foot deep, maybe
15 to 16 inches. Pack in 3 to 4 inches of wellrotted manure (I add bone-meal). Cover that
with 4 to 6 inches of good loam or compost and
then set out the plants 18 to 24 inches apart,
roots spread, buds up. Cover with only an inch
or two of soil. In fall planting fill the trench with
leaves, shavings, hay or other litter. Take it out
in the spring. In spring planting skip it.
As the growing season puts along, scratch
around the sides of the trench with a hoe,
removing weeds and gradually filling in so that
by Labor Day the ground is level. Now wait one
season, two seasons. Crop lightly in the third
season. Boy! that was hard work.
If you really want to work at asparagus, the
space between may be planted to short season
stuff (radish, lettuce, spinach or onion sets)
harvested before the asparagus needs the room.
This also helps to keep the soil loose and beat the
weeds.
In the fall when the tops are yellow cut them
off and remove. Don’t accidentally plant the
berries as they will produce weedy things. Feed
and mulch in the fall. Feed in the spring. Animal
manure can hardly be overdone as asparagus is a
“ gross” feeder.

PERENNIAL EDIBLES
Perennials are plants that are around for
more than a year or two. Strictly speaking
shrubs, brambles, and trees are perennials
although in general usage perennial refers to
herbacious rather than woody plants.
Old time gardens featured perennial
everything. I suspect because they could take
care of themselves, labor-thrift. But they also
give a place a sense of timelessness and con
tinuity, maybe permanence. It’s always a joy to
go out in the spring and see what’s up (so to
speak). Some perennials are edible and having
them on the homestead is like money in the bank
— only better. They add value and are not
taxable — not yet.
»
Here are a few and how to do with
them. j erusa|em
Artichoke
[Helianthus
tuberosus]
The Latin name is the more accurate one
here — sunflower with tubers. The Jerusalem
Artichoke is an American perennial sunflower
which grows to 6 ft., has coarse hairy foliage,
bright yellow flowers 2 to 3 inches across and
best of all, potato-like tubers which unlike
potatoes never become mealy.
The tubers are comparable in flavor to,
maybe, cauliflower when they are steamed or
escalloped. They make a crunchy pickle and be
chopped raw into salads. They are bumpy and,
therefore, more difficult to clean than potatoes
but still worth the effort.
There are no exotic planting instructions for
the tubers. They should be well covered and can
be fed to improve size and yield. They tend to
crowd out competition and shade their own roots
so mulch is probably unnecessary.
They also tend to spread like crazy and are
almost impossible to Eradicate. So plant them
where their spreading habits won’t upset.
Garden Asparagus [Asparagas officinales]
The only one of about 150 species of a genus
of Old-World perennial herbs, shrubs and vines
to be cultivated as a vegetable, the garden
asparagus is a life-time investment which well fed
and tended to annually produces successive crops
of stalks for six to ten weeks. Once established it
takes less attention than almost any other

Comfrey [symphytum asperum]
Comfrey has made a comeback in recent
times, touted by its afficianados as good and
good for you . . . loaded with an assortment of B
vitamins. Its young leaves may be use& as a pot
herb or chopped into salads in modest amounts.
The foliage may also be shade-dried for herbal
teas. It is also claimed to be a good forage crop. I
found that goats like it, cows can be force fed on
ft. I enjoy it mostly for its good looks and small
but rich blue flowers.
Culture is simple. Plug root divisions or
seeds into any fairly good soil. Plants average
about 3 ft. in height.
Chives [Allium schoenoprasum]
Chives are a hardy, perennial species of
onion whose hollow, slender leaves are chopped
fine to be added to salads, soups, omelets and
stews.
The small white oval bulbs multiply rapidly
in clumps forming dense foliage 6 to 8 inches
high topped by pretty blossoms. Chives are also
(continued on next page)

vegetable.
Plant a single row of crowns along the
border of your garden or in a separate bed. One
year plants are the cheapest and soon catch up
with older crowns. The best planting scheme
sounds just a little complicated and lengthy but
it’s sort of like cooking dry beans — you don’t
have to stand there while they soak and simmer

Irving's-Anecdopes
Led out of the barn the old gray mare,
Irving's Fly Dope, plus April showers;
Itching to discard long underwear,
And find someone to hunt may flowers.

IRVING’S FLY DOPE

Corinna, Maine 04928
f ------------------------------------ ^
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planted from seeds or bulbs. For the best results
dumps are divided every two or three years.
Shoots seem immune to most pests and to the
hazards of transplanting. Tops should be clipped
as they self-sow and are apt to make a nuisance
of themselves.
Daylily [Hemerocallis]
Easiest to grow of the Lily family, Daylilies
are showy perennial herbs which bloom in June
and July. Most common are the fulva and
auriantica varieties distinguished by their soft
orange blossoms and lax spears of foliage.
The favored edible portion of the Daylily is
the unopened blossom which is best batter
dipped and quick or “ french” fried. They taste a
good deal like - day lilies! Something different to
serve along with the earliest summer squash or
late peas and greens.
Daylilies take transplanting well, prefer
moist soil and are propagated by division of their
rhizomes (swollen roots). They may be divided
and spread every so often to form lush beds.
They are quite hardy and disease free. Surviving
many a homestead they often offer the first
roadside evidence that people once lived here.
Horse Radish [Armoracia rusticana]
Hoeseradish is a large leaved perennial
European herb that is cultivated for its white
fleshed pungent roots which are grated to
prepare the familiar condiment.
Since horseradish produces no seed it is
propagated from small roots which are trimmed
from the larger roots at harvest time and planted
in the spring. The small roots are cut 6” long
square across on the top cut and slanting on the
bottom cut to mark, “ upright,” planting
position. Any moist but well drained soil of
moderate fertility will do. Roots are set in
shallow furrows 30 in. apart and 10 in. between
as well as 4 in. below the surface.
Because the roots tend to be smaller and
more fibrous as they are allowed to remain year
after year commercial growers treat the plant as
an annual.
Served with pork, dabbed on a hard-boiled
egg or mixed in sauce for a shrimp cocktail, fresh
grated horseradish is not a thing to be sniffed at.
As a matter of fact, during one well-equipped
session of hand-grating a particularly pungent
batch during my boyhood, I distinctly remember

lifting my war surplus gas mask to wipe away the
copious tears. Horseradish as riot control?

LATE

Rhubarb [Rhuem rhaponticum]
The leaves are not to be eaten (no, no) either
raw or cooked but ah, the stalks! There is reason
Rhubarb is called “ the pie plant!”
It is propagated by seed, but more com
monly by division. Clumps are divided in the
spring. Each piece should have at least one
“ eye.” Plants are set 4 ft. apart, 4 in down, given
clean cultivation and fed generously. Don’t
harvest the first year after planting. Maybe a
little the second. Gather until the peas are ready
by pulling the stalks free from the base. Don’t
cut or break them off. Rhubarb comes both
green and red. Generally speaking the redder the
stalk the more mild and sweet.

GARDENING
Too busy, too lazy, too distracted to get
your garden in before mid June? Not to worry!
You can still enjoy the benefits of having a
garden and you should not let a late start stop
you.
Many heat loving plants have been simply
idling anyway and seedlings planted late will
catch up quickly. Garden supply, feed and
hardware stores will often start to look askance
at (and start to mark down) their boxes of
seedlings.
Seedlings will likely have become leggy in
their crowded twelve-to-a-box condition. If so
they should be planted buried deep to com
pensate for all that stalk.
For salads seed cress, escarole, chicory,
radishes, swiss chard, parsley, New Zealand
spinach and short season beets. Some dealers are
also stocking cucumber plants in individual pots.
Lettuce is notorious for bolting in hot weather.
Some varieties, butter crunch and oak leaf for
example, are more heat tolerant than others.
Plant them in the partial shade of other plants
and plant them deep.
Bush beans, autumn cabbage, beets, summer
squash will reward you if seeded late also. You
can speed germination by soaking seeds over
night before planting.
Don’t forget a row of old fashioned marigolds
for their good looks and bug repellant qualities.
Help your late garden along by side
dressing, deep watering, and clean cultivation.
Spare the mulch until plants are well established.
Instead of feeling guilty about late planting
just think of all the time you’ve saved and enjoy
your garden.

Sorrel or Dock [Rumex abyssinicus]
Sorrel is a hardy perennial whose leaves are
used like spinach and stalks like rhubarb. The
pleasantly sour leaves are also used in soups.
Sorrel is best propagated from seed and likes a
ferile well drained soil. The seeds are just lightly
covered in planting.
There are other perennial edibles to be listed
but these are the ones that take the least care.
Don’t forget those other old fashioned peren
nials which are “ just for pretty” and are so easy
and maintain and start from cuttings, clumps, or
divisions borrowed from friends — peonies,
tansy, lilacs, forsythia, rose of sharon, hardy
roses, bittersweet. Haven’t you, after all, ever
yearned to “ put your roots down?”
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DEP EVIDENTIARY HEARING AT GARDINER

Tax Supported Theatre

Left to Right: Barrys, Lawyer, Asst. A.G., Madam Chair, Board, Staff.
Center Front. Piano alias witness stand. Testifying, Dresden Selectman.

SON OF INDUSTRIAL WASTE: Sequal to
CRY FOUL and REVENGE OF THE
NONRECYCLABLES.
Starring The Board of Environmental
Protection, Young Lawyers, E. C. Barry & Son,
Ivy Norton (first lady of Pittston), and Assorted
By-Standers (innocent and otherwise)
Slow motion has come to living theatre in a
big way. Whereas slow motion has been a device
occasionally employed by artsy movie makers to
add new horror to love scenes and queasy sen
suality to sequences of violence, the April 25th
production of people’s court by the Board of
Environmental Protection hit new highs in the
genre of slow. Had it not been for the subtle
buzzing of fluorescent lights the casual hearinggoer might have self-diagnosed deafness during
what seemed to be interminable periods of freeze
frame and silence.
This was the first production this reviewer
had ever witnessed in which normal speed broke
occasionally in the slow motion instead of vice
versa. Let me briefly outline the plot before
indulging in cameos of characters and snatches
of the all too rare action.
E. C. Barry & Son, operator of a sanitary
landfill (read dump) in Pittston has applied to
the Department of Environmental Protection for
a reconsideration of his once refused application
to expand his operations to include disposal of
brush, demolition materials (chunks of
buildings) and industrial waste. He was turned
down previously because (DEP said) he lacked
(1) ability to keep the operation a given distance
from his boundary and Givens Brook, a year
around flow which on its short run to the
Kennebec River, brushes the lower edge of the
dump and contains the tires, plastic, old ap

pliances and scrudge to prove it. (2) a full time
attendant; (3) technical resources to comply with
regulations; (4) a -history of compliance with
regulations; (5) etc.
All of this was decided at an earlier prehearing conference and a regular meeting of the
DEP and was based in large part on a report
submitted by a DEP “ environmental engineer.’’
Today’s event is billed as an evidentiary
hearing in which E.C. Berry is supposed to
present new evidence which will compel the
board to reconsider the previous decision.
I
The sign on the auditorium door reads
“ Little Theatre.’’
11 a.m. Strung across the stage of the
Gardiner High School is the world’s longest table
broken only by a sally port for barristers. Behind
the table (seated in an amazing variety of shapes
and postures; bladder full-knees together, beerbelly-overhung, state-of-collapse, reclining,
alert, snoozing-on-one elbow), from left to right:
witnesses for E.C. Barry, “ Son” of E.C. Barry
and Son, Barry’s attorneys, an Assistant A.G,,
the Chairman of the Board, the Bored, Board
Staff, Environmental Engineer IT, Attorneys for
DEP and Pittston.
Off stage a large piano quasi-witness-stand.
The hearing was scheduled to start at 10
a.m. Late-comers, unsure of themselves in the
silence, ask, “ has it started?’’ They are answered
by raised eyebrows and knowing smirks from an
audience of concerned Pittston folk.
Barry’s lawyer calls a witness. Richard
Mains, Dresden selectman, principal of the
Central Maine Christian School. Is he an expert
on industrial wastes? A soils engineer? None of
the above. He is a kind of character witness.
The attorneys for Pittston and D.E.P. leap
to the attack. “ Objection, objection!’’ Madame

chairwoman blows all hope of an orderly
proceeding by denying the objection. The
Dresden selectman, unruffled, launches into a
description of what a nice guy Barry is, a refuse
collector above reproach.
Madame Chairwoman (hereafter known as
MC) asks the objecting attorneys if there are any
questions. Here they drop the pass by not asking
the guy if he knows anything at all about the
subjects cited in the state’s refusal and after
allowing him to prove he doesn’t (can’t add
anything under the purpose of the hearing)
getting rid of him and the rest of the line-up of
technically uninform ed including State
Representative Norman Weymouth of Gardiner.
That however is not the way of slow motion
comedy. One “ little theatre’’ goer deduces
aloud, “ Someone’s gettin’ paid by the hour.’’
E.C. Barry & Son, witnesses, and audience are
not getting paid by the hour, however, they are
losing time and money. A silent groan goes
through the non-paid assemblage much as a
groan must have gone through all creation (Saint
Paul) at the instance of original sin.
M.C. asks if there are any government
agencies present who would like to ask questions
of the witness. There is. Ivy Norton, in her
seventies, member of the Pittston planning
board. Ivy is dealing with the witness in her own
way: answering local concerns. What’s in it for
Dresden? Why doesn’t Dresden participate in
Kennebec Valley Regional Planning? The clean
up of the Kennebec Valley? The witness is on the
defense. Ivy’s questions are only answered or
understood in part. Ivy speaks for long term
concern for the valley with a practical let’s-workoh-it sense. Ivy for governor.
continued on p a g e
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Theatre Review
The hearing grinds on until noon, then
recesses for an hour and a half. The Board
members will tour the dump. M.C. says none of
the parties may go along. No ex-partee con
versation allowed. Barry’s attorney says he must
see what the board sees. The opposing attorneys
can’t let him go unless they do. “ Okay” says
M.C. but no one is allowed to speak to anyone.
Everyone heads to the dump, then lunch, in that
order.
Fred Beerends, a concerned dump neighbor
and I join the impromptu dump rally-rallaeralley?
We skirt the dump through the woods and
head for the affected creek. Yup, it’s a mess.
Barry bought the in-operation dump several
years ago. No one knows for sure what was
buried there previously. Some long-time
residents say drums of “ stuff” from paper mills
and other industries up-the-valley. Fred says his
finger tips turned white and the skin peeled when
he dipped them in creek-side seepage on a
previous visit. The creek empties into the
Kennebec just above Swans Island Wildlife
Refuge, bald eagle nesting site, etc., etc.
One last look at the dump. Against the
skyline in a single file parade of people in suits. Is
the bright green suit on the end of the
beleaguered son of Barry? No conversing now
2 p.m. Back at the hearing. Barry’s attorney
calls the D.E.P.’s Environmental Engineer, the
guy who wrote the damning report on Barry’s
operation.
Question: Your background?
Answer: Three years of college . . . joined
D.E.P. in 1972. Before that I was with the
Department of Health Engineering.
Question: What was your training?
Answer: It wasn’t in engineering if that’s
what you mean.
Response: I’m just asking . . .
Answer: I majored in Bible and Philosophy
at West Virginia Weselyan College. Objection.
Objection. Sustained. Sustained.
One does not challenge the credibility of
Holy Mother the State — at least not when they
are running the hearing.
Barry’s attorney is cited for bad manner.
2:30 p.m. The audience, formerly eager to
hear about and discuss a community problem
begins to thin noticeably. Apparently the hearing
will run another day. Another hearing will be
scheduled.
Another first. State theatre adopts another
device of film-makers: the serial.
Retrospective Plot Overview.
Assuming the best motives on the part of
everyone — Barry’s doing the best he can to
comply with rules and just trying to make a
living; the neighbors are concerned with health
and the environment, not just property values,
and the state is actually out to protect something
to everybody’s best interest then no one knows
what’s going on.
Barry and Barry’s attorney apparently
didn’t know what was expected of them at this
hearing. Nor is it within everyone’s ability to hire
scientific expert witnesses (even if they are
theology students).
The state people themselves seemed not to
know what rules to play by and the audience had
no one to go to “ ask for their money back.”
In the meanwhile sweet clear water is only a
memory to Given’s Brook and it should be plain
to all — the soluable, suspendible and floatable
content of garbage will not stay where you put it.

The brook once held fish, now adds dump juices to Kennebec River.

Fred Beerends holds water sample from Given’s Brook. Once stirred, gluck
would not settle out.
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A MODEST
PROPOSAL
BY

GOODWIN,
MADISON ME
An article appeared on page 14 of the
11/12/81 edition of the Bangor Daily News
which probably received little attention. But I
consider this the most important piece of written
material since Charlton Heston sat down and
wrote the bible.
It seems the Spanish town of Huescar made
peace with the country of Denmark after 172
years of a shotless war. What a great idea. No,
no, I really mean it. What a great idea. It is
painless and bloodless solution to all of our
national problems.
Follow this scenario. Trudeau and Reagan
(under the code names of Margaret Less and Mr.
Nancy) meet secretly in Neutral Territory, a
suburb of Wytopitlock. Both leaders face
basically the same problems; high inflation, high
unemployment, national disunity, decreasing
National Production increases, low credibility,
and a trickle-down economy that is not trickling.
So they agree to go to war. A caution to those
world leaders who are reading these words; this
kind of war can only be waged between the
friendliest of nations.
So old RR goes on TV and announces that
the Canadian government and its ally, Via Rhil,
has struck a dastardly blow against the vital
interests of the LJnited States by canceling the
passenger train through Maine. Therefore, he
asks Congress for a declaration of war. At the
conclusion of his request he gives a big stage
wink to camera one.
Mr. Trudeau gives a similar performance
before Parliament and the cameras of CTV, but
without the stage wink. Nobody believes him
anyway.
The Congress of the United States an
nounces that it will not knuckle under to the will
of the President and then does just that. Senator
Cohen remains Anti-war Declaration until he is
assured by the administration that ttye war will be
waged in and through Maine. He figures that the
little beer stores and gift shops that will spring up
to service the American troops going up or the
Canadian troops coming down will be a non
polluting boon to the Maine economy. But the
advantages go far beyond that.
Now for the implementation of the war. The
draft is instituted. Unemployment goes down
dramatically. Chrysler Corporation goes back
; into the tank business and finally shows a profit.
The West Coast aircraft industry booms again.
The Pentagon becomes the House of Smiles.
Many highways are depotholed in the name of
National Defense. General Haig returns to the
army as the nation gives a collective sigh of
relief. The rapid growth of athletic super star
salaries slows as the American athletes are
dismissed from their Canadian teams and return
to the U.S. to create a labor glut. Canadian
potato exports to the U.S. are halted. The
Pittson gets to use Head Harbor Passage under
the protection of the US Navy. Wage and price
controls are imposed on both sides of the border
for an indefinite period of time. The constitution
of Canada is brought home through a strong
showing of national unity by all provincial
ministers. American assets in Canada are frozen.
The attempt of the LJnited Nations Security
Council to pass a “ Naughty-naughty” resolution
is vetoed by the United States. American and
Canadian school children are kept busy making
“ No Tresspassing” signs to be posted along the
common border. “ Buy Bonds” rallies are held
nationwide. Canadian loggers are sent home.
Energy rationing regulations are imposed on
both sides. Speed limits are set at 35 MPH.
Finally both sides are ready. Two strong and
healthy nations are facing each other. The word
to strike never comes. At some point in the
distant future, as it happened in Huescar, all the
citizens of Canada and all the citizens of the
United States will take their baked hams, beer
and root beer, pretzels, potato salads,
volleyballs, Frisbees and horseshoes to the coastto-coast border to hold an international peace
making picnic.
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TIME BOMB — UNDERSTANDING THE
THREAT OF NUCLEAR POWER
Corinne Brown and Robert
Munroe. William Morrow and Company, 105
Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10016.
$11.95. 215 pages. No illustrations.
I*ve given up reading “ anti-nuclear” books.
I guess I’d gotten my fill of them during the
referendum, having more or less “ read them
all.” Then too, there is a certain similarity to
them all, a measure of studency and lists of
bloody statistics. I could rattle off the numbers
in my dreams and sometimes still do.
When Larry Bogart of Citizens Energy
Council, Allendale, N.J., sent me a copy of
Browne and Munroe’s TIME BOMB I hesitated
to read, never mind review it.
But Larry Bogart has been a nuclear op
ponent since the early sixties. An engineer and
“ p.r. man” retired from Allied Chemical Corp.,
a summer resident of Maine since 1937, Larry
was once in favor of building a nuclear plant on
Ellis Island. Larry has been there. He’s no slouch
and he’s dug in for the duration. He opposed the
first commercially financed and operated nuclear
plant at Indian Point, N.Y., and he helped start
Safe Power for Maine. Larry is one of the
principals of the book so I set my teeth, took a
firm grip on my rocking chair and read it.

NOT YOUR ORDINARY
ANTI-NUCLEAR BOOK
Over all, it is a good book and worth its
cover price ($11.95) if any book is. TIMB BOMB
is a narrative or history of the people — the
makers, the victims, the advocates and the
opponents of the nuclear age. It is written from
an antinuclear perspective but I believe it can be
fascinating reading to anyone — pro, anti,
neutral, because its authors Corrinne Browne
and Robert Munroe recognize that any story of a
technology is best told as a story of the people
involved. Who are they, what are their views,
their actions, their motives? How did they come
to be where they are? TIMB BOMB is a short
human parade, a nuclear lineup. General
Groves, Czar of the Manhattan Project; Edward
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Corinne Browne is the author of four books
and numerous articles in national magazines.
Robert Munroe is a photographer whose work
appears in collections throughout the world.
Teller, Father of the H-Bomb; David Lilenthal,
First Head of the Atomic Energy Commission;
Dr. John Gofman who helped isolate the first
gram of plutonium and Orville Kelley who
organized the Atomic Veterans all come forward
as fallible flesh and blood characters.
Little known historical episodes lend new
dimensions to our understanding the current
debate. For example, the book relates the intense
interest of Edward Teller and others during the
Johnson administration in using thermonuclear
weapons for vast earth moving projects,
operation plowshare among them, the blasting
(with 315 megatons of H-bombs) of a new
Panam a Canal. When the bio-medical
assessment team called the project, “ biological
insanity,” Teller suggested raising radiation dose
standards some 300%.
TIME BOMB — UNDERSTANDING THE
THREAT OF NUCLEAR POWER is not an
unbiased book — few books are — but it is an
interesting book and an important book to
anyone who would like to gain a deeper un
derstanding of the persons and purposes behind
the nuclear issue.
Readers may be interested in a sample copy is
of Larry Bogart’s Energy News Digest available
from Citizens Energy Council, Box 285,
Allendale, N.J. 07401 — include a donation to
cover costs.
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inside as well as outside. Big boxes and card
board containers (free for the asking are great
for private places . . .
Page 17 — A sheet or tablecloth (cloth or
plastic) with roads and buildings of a farm, your
place, the neighborhood drawn with markers is a
personal washable fold up toy that can be carried
around and use<j with small figures and toys.”

A PLACE FOR M E A PLACE TO BE is a 24page booklet which points out the obvious in
how to live with your kids and does so in a very
pleasant and lively way. Pat Ranzoni, who
originally headed up the booklet project for the
*Children’s Services Unit of the Counseling
Center in Bangor, sent a copy to the FOLKPAPER last week autographed for sharing. The
booklet is about sharing really and in that spirit
the FOLKPAPER shares some bits and pieces of
A PLACE FOR ME A PLACE TO BE including
drawings by Danny Ranzoni to whet your ap
petite. The first printing has been distributed. A
second printing is in process and you may want
to write to Pat Ranzoni about it.
From A PLACE FOR ME:
Page 7 — Do you take the responsible job of
teaching your own kids seriously? Here’s your
, certificate.
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Page 10 — ‘‘It’s easy for us to know what we
want or dislike in living space but it takes some
detective work to find out about our children
. When you are in different places where there
are children, look and listen. Ddls their behavior
seem to have anything to do with the kind of
space they are in? We all know some good
examples: Long hallways and large open spaces
shout ‘‘run” to a young child. Puddles say ‘‘step
in me” and shelves of candy by the checkout
counter at the market tease, ‘‘buy me” . . .
Page 13 — Guard the treasure of time with
your children.
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GOINGS ON
JOHN GAWLER CONCERT
On Sunday, May 16 at 8:00 p.m. the
Bath/Brunswick Folk Club will present a per*formance by John Gawler, one of Maine’s finest
5-string banjo and acoustic guitar musicians.
John Gawler, of Belgrade Lakes, draws his
repertoire from early blues, old-time American,
and from the New England, British and Irish
traditions. The performance will take place at the
Performing Arts Center at Bath. Admission is
$3.00.
The Bath/Brunswick Folk Club is a non-profit
organization which produces monthly concerts
of folk and acoustic music at the Performing
Arts Center at Bath. The public is cordially
invited to this and all Folk Club events.
UMO EVENTS
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Page 19 — Outdoor storage space? ‘‘Plastic or
metal garbage cans make good ‘‘toy boxes”
. . . . keep things dry and safe.

PIONEER PLAYHOUSE — PRESQUE ISLE.
Season Ticket $11.00 — Friends Ticket $15.00
JUNE 18-'20 and 25-27: “ OLIVER” . Musical, 8
p.m. Wieden Auditorium, UMPI. Admission
$4.00 Adults, $2.00 Children. Advance
Reservations 764-0311, Ext. 352 or 212.
There will be a Printmaker’s Show from
April 30 to May 22 at the Chocolate Church
Gallery, Bath.

Fr. Robert F. Drinan, noted author,
Professor of Law at Georgetown University, and
former US Congressman from Massachusetts,
will have a talk and discussion at the State St.
Church, 159 State St., Portland at 3. PM on
Sunday, May 9. The topic will be The Great
American War Machine: Profit vs. Peace.
Sponsored by Common Cause/Maine.
Parents may register their children now for
the Summer Reading Clinic at the University of
Maine at Presque Isle. This program is designed
to give extra help to youngsters in reading and
related skills. The service is free of charge.
Children are accepted on a first-come, firstserved basis. Applications will be received
through June.
Dates are set from 8-10 a.m. Monday
through Thursdays June 30 to August 5. Parents
will be responsible for transportation. Interested
persons should contact Dr. Joseph Mulligan at
UMPI, 764-0311, extension 318.
MODERN TIMES, A film produced, directed,
written and acted in by Charles Chaplin will be
shown, free of charge and open to the public, at
the East Auburn Community Unit Sunday, May
9 at 4:00 PM.
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The booklet ends with a space to make plans
and some reprinted lines from Tasha Tudor:
‘‘Granny, what was it like when mummy was like
me?”
‘‘Oh, there were lots of joyful times . . . we
used to hold a Doll’s Fair. All the dolls came and
of course their friends. We used buttons for
money, you could buy cakes and pies and
anything else you wanted all for buttons. It was
great fun.”
Page 15 — In the Kitchen . . . Is there a low
drawer, shelf, or cupboard your child could have
for his or her own? . . . if there are no spaces to
share in-your work area how about a basket in a
comer, a bag on a hook under a table or shelf, a
box under a bench or table?

Pat Ranzoni, Bucks Mills Rd., Bucksport, Me.
04416

Drawings by Danny Ranzoni

Sena us this coupon or a facsimile and w e’ll use it for a
abel to send your friend a FREE copy of the FOLKPAPER.

FREE COMPLIMENTARY COPY
Name______________________ :__________________________________
Address.
State _

.Z ip .

Requested for you by.

Continuing copies may be had by subscriptiion or from
your newsstand.
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2 TWO BRIGHT MAINE BOYS
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H a r r y I>u*«n of B ango r,

TWO BRIGHT MAINE BOYS
The State of Maine has come to the front
with two bright boys who have already made
their mark in the world, and who display an
energy and business ability that might be copied
to advantage by older individuals.
Harry Dugan, aged eight years and eleven
months, son of P.T. Dugan, a Bangor dealer in
harnesses and shoe findings, is said to be the
youngest commercial traveler in the United
States. He has just returned from his first trip, in
which he traveled from Bangor to Aroostook
County, thence to Calais and St. Andrews, N.B.,
Portland and Boston and back to Bangor - a
total distance of nearly $300 worth of goods.
Harry is a bright boy in all respects, and the only
thing that puzzles him about the business is the
cost marks, which have to be translated into
plain figures for him. He is well posted on turf
matters, is a good driver himself, has made nine
trips to Boston alone, and attends the fourth
grade of the Grammar School. His father is not
afraid to have him go out alone, feeling con
fident that he can take care of himself, and that
he will always turn up all right at the proper time,
| but his mother would prefer that Dugan, Sr.,
I should do his own drumming.

I

M A I N E 'S

9 y'**r« old, w ho*e bqsln^se trip s h ave taken him as fa r a*
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Georgia S'ertb-er of G a rd in e r. 13 ye ars of age, who runs the Me&taor Glenn.

Georgie Steuber, only 13 years old, of
Gardiner, is the youngest engineer in the State,
but he knows all the ins and outs of the business.
He is employed in that capacity on the
steamer Glenn, Capt. George A. Oliver, which
runs every summer between the New Mills,
Gardiner, to the head of Pleasant Pond.
To quote the words of Capt. Oliver:
“ Georgie is the brightest, most capable boy 1
know, and a born engineer. He takes to the work
as naturally as a duck to the water.”
The boy engineer is very small for his age,
and one smiles in wonder, not unmixed with
pleasure, as he watches the tiny figure in overalls,
with golden hair clustering around his childish
face, and merry blue eyes, fixed with the earnest,
intent gaze of an enthusiast on his chosen work.
“ I love my work, of course I do,” he
asnwered, warmly, in response to a query.
‘I rather believe that is true” , added Capt.
Oliver, with a smile, “ for the boy’s mind is of an
ingenious, mechanical turn.”
The steamer Glenn goes to the pond every
day, carrying passengers to the numerous camps
along the shore.
Young Steuber is the son of Mrs. Eva
Steuber, whose husband died when Georgie was
a small child. At the time of Georgie’s birth he

weighed 4 & Vi lbs. and when two years old a
cousin would often wheel him out in her doll
carriage.
Young Steuber’s skill and talents are not by
any means confined to engineering. He is a good
musician, has a pleasing voice, and for five
years, with his two older brothers, Bennie and
Eddie, was a member of the boy choir of Christ
Church.
He is considered the fastest bicycle rider of
his age in Gardiner, and the envy of all his young
companions, and older ones as well, when they
see his feats of horsemanship, in saddle or
bareback.
Three years ago Mr. Libby of Portland gave
a horse race at the stock farm, and he entered his
pony Nelly and trotting dog Jack. Mr. Libby’s
nephew, Scott, drove the pony and Georgie
Steuber drove the dog. The dog weighed 60
pounds, and Georgie, who was just ten years old,
weighed just 40 pounds. The race was a highly
exciting one, and was won by the dog and
Georgie.
The lad took to all kinds of sports with a
will, and despite his boyish appearance, is quite
as good a man as any of his school companions.

Reprinted from New England Hom e M agazine 1885
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H IS -S T O R Y , H E R -S T O R Y
EDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAY
1892 -1950

PART III
M i » a y had written early of her father and
mother’s “ split.” There was little rancor bet
ween Henry Tolman and Cora Buzzelle Millay to
rub off on the children. “ I remember when I was
seven. Down across a swamp of cranberries my
father Henry went, when my mother told him to
go and now come back.”
Nothing Vincent did could drive Eugen
away from their marriage in 1923 to his death in
1949. The twenty six years together was scarcely
wedded bliss. Eugen knew he was in no way
“ making an honest woman of her” by legalizing
their relationship. The real honesty he loved was
there already. He knew too the importance of his
bride’s freedom from what she had referred to as
“ the disgusting dirty necessary money.” Millay
would not compromise her strong selfhood one
iota. From their Austerlitz, N.Y., mansion: he
wrote idyllically of his moody, explosive,
creative genius, “ Vincent and I may get into an
interesting discussion at 6 a.m. in the morning
and at noon we are still not dressed, still talking,
tremendously excited by ideas. We read books
together; we tramp about.
Vincent’s poetic resolution to all men “ I
never again will tell you what I think” was past.
She sensed life with Eugen would not mean
entrapment in a “ true woman’s role.” Eugen
loved his job of protector and guardian of a
genius. “ He felt it a privilege to live with so rare
a personality.” He would have likely donned
today’s trendy T-shirt which reads: “ Men of
quality are not threatened by women of
equality.”
He wrote, “ It is so obvious that Vincent is
more important than I am. Anyone can buy and
sell coffee.”
He dropped his business; aiding and
abetting and loving a person like Vincent was a
full time job. The many cares of their home
Steepletop (named for the tall pink spikes of the
Steeplebush plant) were his responsibilities. “ She
must not have too many of those mundane
moments in a woman’s life no matter how many
servants are around; her work is to write poetry,
not to run a house.”
Vincent’s singlewoman theme still rang out
“ I am nobody’s own.” Eugen knew it, admired
it and loved her for it. Their’s was an open
marriage with no possessiveness on either part.
Jealousy was one of their lustrous lackings. Life
was to Eugen “ a terrific and continuous ex
citement.” He had no fear that “ not to dominate
was to be dominated.”
Yes he was “ by her side” at home and out;
none of her excesses scared him off. Vincent
screamed at an innkeeper who registered her as
MRS Boissevain and Eugen applauded. She
wrote a seething letter to New York University
authorities who had “ granted” her one of her
many honorary degrees. As with the president of
Vassar she was not “ grateful.”
At press conferences in Millay’s day, John
Reed proudly stated that he was not an objective
reporter; nor a dispassionate person. Whether
Millay’s poetry suffered during her polemicist
outbursts remains a question; like Hemingway
and Reed she made the earth shake and her
special quake is still with us.
“ Iam not a tentative person,” Millay wrote
of herself. ‘‘It is only among tremendous things
that I feel happy and at ease.” She was happy as
a “ street person.” She put her frail and often
ailing body on the line for many of the hotter
issues of her day. She lashed out at the bigots of
the post war era; the KKK vigalanties terrorizing
the land. Their brand of 100% Americanism was
not hers! “ The Murder of Lidice” aired her
views on the war in Spain. Jane-Fondaish, she
took on the powers-that-be. She marched down
Beacon Hill Boston during the famed SaccoVanzetti days. She was available to lend her

by Ramona Barth, Aina, Maine

name and presence the country over, she took
her own initiative in confronting the oppressors.
She belonged with the “ cutting edge” crazies
. . . she belonged everywhere. When in Governor
Alvin T.L. Fuller’s oval office she had demanded
a personal interview to try to persuade him he
was wrong about the Italian immigrants (SaccoVanzetti) sentenced to the electric chair in a wave
of “ red” scare. Was she angry, bitter, a
“ hysterical woman” or consumed by Jesus’
righteous indignation? When Governor Fuller
ignored her eyeball to eyeball request that she
read her work Justice Denied in Massachusetts at
Boston’s Old North Church. Her poems of this
era, some said, belonged only in the most rabid
Socialistic magazine. Literary lights of the day
disagreed.
“ I’m off with a whole bunch of suf
fragettes” she wrote and “ also to read a poem.”
Reading the poem came after her “ high” and
solidarity with sympatic “ sisters.” It was the
anniversary of the famed Seneca Falls 1846
Convention which had set the ball rolling for the
first wave of feminism.
Millay was the “ star” to unveil the bust of
“ the big 3” of the suffragette movement;
Lucretia Mott, Elizabeth Cady Stanton and
Susan B. Anthony. The event took place in the
Crypt of the Capitol under the great floor of
army generals. (Each year some of us go and
petition in the U.S. Capitol crypt to have the bust
taken out of the cellar and put on the same level
with the war mongers: No luck yet!) Millay
entitled one of her sonnets to Inez Milholland, a
gracious tribute by her husband Eugen
Boissevain’s second wife to his first.
What an exemplar in today’s husband-wife,
ex-husband-ex-wife rancorous relations! Millay
was bigger than life in all she did, bigger than the
petty, wealthy, poor or bourgeoise. This reading
(in Washington, D.C.) was one of her finest
hours. She was called back after thunderous
applause to read a second time the poem she had
written especially for the occasion. Introduced as
“ the foremost woman poet of America” she
made women’s rights immortal.
She ended: “ Take up the song, Forget the
epitaph.”
In 1981 the United States Post Office

published the Edna St. Vincent Millay com
memorative stamp with those same “ forever”
words. We are truly grateful for establishment
recognition.
We observe in Millay’s last years a physical
and psychic need for peace and quiet. The public
poet went private at Steepletop and Maine. In
Austerlitz she had decorated her walls with sail
charts of Penobscot Bay, Maine:
“ I have a need of water near
I have a need to hold and handle
Shells and anchors and ships again!”
She told Eugen on a visit back to Ragged
Island, “ That’s the most beautiful island I have
ever seen.” He bought it for her in 1938 and for
16 years they spent great chunks of time there by
themselves in a hermit existence. There were 85
acres; 50 acres were wild with high rocked ledges.
Together they sailed around their tiny harbor;
they gathered seaweed, driftwood and hauled in
their own lobster traps. Eugen made the fish
chowder and Vincent sat on the rocks and
mused. Said Vincent Sheehan: “ Edna is part
mermaid.” “ More sea than land am I” wrote
Millay.
The mature Millay was back with “ the earth
passion” of her childhood. It was a Renaissance,
the early girls sense of the mystery of the
universe. The Calm sea; the wild, gray, angry
mass of water beating on jagged rocks bespoke
the poet’s splendid polarized personality. Calm
and chaste in her work; angry with the KKK!
“ Mine is a body that should die at sea.” Even
though the end came in 1950 at Steepletop (a year
after her husband’s death) she seemed to have
come to terms with death years before . . . in her
Maine milieu.
At her mother’s death, Millay, in a poem
described Cora as “ Rock to New England
quarried.”
Millay was born, raised and remained to the
end a sturdy “ down Mainer.” George
Washington has two birthdays (bad balance)
since Susan B. Anthony was born Feb. 15 and
Millay was born Feb. 2 . . . twentieth century
rocks for “ founding mothers.”
Meanwhile with Millay we “ forget the
epitaph and take up the song,” each in our own
way.

EDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAYJ
The Maine

Folkpaper
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CASSANDRA AT RANDOM______ by
_ Lassie
„ . Lewis
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PARTS

margin, perhaps only 300%, and thus can
compete with your local auto dealer.
Have you priced new cars lately? Do you
think you’re buying a new car? You might be
surprised to know that the major auto
manufacturers are some of the best customers
for the auto junkyards and car thieves. A major
portion of the new vehicles rolling off the
assembly lines have “ remanufactured” parts in
them. This is especially prevalent with items like
transmission housing, differential cases, clutch
parts and some other major castings. At one time
imported car parts were notorious for their high
prices and this hasn’t changed much. American
auto manufacturers have gone far beyond this
and are really giving it to the American con
sumer.
Then there’s the product safety scam that
has become enormously profitable for American
producers. The advertising hyperbole would
have you believe that small power tools are
double insulated to give the user the ultimate in
safety . . . in actuality the tools are designed for
a double ripoff to the purchaser. Standard
practice is that nobody who sells double in
sulated power tools will sell repair parts for those
items on the excuse that a qualified service man is
required to do the repairs to assure safety. Thus
it happens that $29.95 electric drill that needs a
new on/off switch ($1.49) must be returned to
the vendor for repairs. The replacement switch,
plus minimum shop rate for installation, will
result in a repaired drill for about $24. Neat eh?
They sell you the same cheap tool twice. If you
shop around at local retail chains, or some of the
larger catalogue sales outlets, you will find that
they are selling “ rebuilt” power tools over the
counter for 30 to 40% discounts. These are, in
fact, tools that they have repaired and are selling
to recover their labor costs. A lot of these gems
are abandoned when the hapless owners discover
that a minor repair will cost them up to 75% of
the selling price of the tool. And you can’t fix it
yourself and the local serviceman can’t do it
either since these companies will not sell parts to
anyone who isn’t an “ authorized service
facility.”
I suspect that many Americans would love
to purchase domestic products if they could get
quality at any price and avoid the inevitable
ripoff

There have been demands in the press to
“ turn the economy around” by buying
American made products. Patriotic purchasing is
a good idea for American businessmen but it
doesn’t offer much for the American consumer.
One view, as espoused by John Supranovich in
the last issue of the Folkpaper, is that American
made products cost too much money. This is, I
fear, an excessively charitable view of American
business economics. I suggest that the major
motive for buying imports is that too many
Americans have tired of being ripped off by their
domestic manufacturers.
Perhaps you’ve noticed that Mr. Iacocca’s
recovery plan for Chrysler seems to rest entirely
on the excess profits derived from auto parts.
Chrysler doesn’t sell many cars, and they
complain that they don’t make much money on
those that they do sell; but once you’ve bought a
Chrysler product they’ve got you . . . but good.
It seems that stock items such as bearings, seals,
gaskets and ignition parts cost four to eight times
as much from Chrysler dealers as they do when
purchased from your local auto parts supplier.
Specialty items such as tail light lenses, fenders
and bumpers are a seller’s market and the profits
are more than obscene.
The trend in larcenous prices for auto parts
started when the major manufacturers started
passing on the costs of defective product recalls
direct to the consumers, the poor souls who had
already purchased these cars. This worked so
well that the industry has expanded predatory
parts pricing to make up for lost sales and
slipping corporate profits. This, in turn, has led
to an enormous market for stolen auto parts.
The majority of the stolen cars in America are
dismantled and sold piecemeal, not because it’s
safer, but because parts are profitable. The
whole stolen car, perhaps a late model GM
product, is worth about $2,000 as a resale item
but if it is dismantled and sold as replacement
parts it could easily net four to five times that
price. Thieves can undersell the auto makers by a
staggering margin and still reap enormous profits
. . . their production and distribution costs are
slightly less than one would expect from Detroit
but the thieves will settle for a smaller profit
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W OOD PRO D U CTS
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Crafts by Maine Craftspeople
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333 Water St. Augusta

R E S O U R C E S & B U IL D E R S

Human Services Commissioner Michael R.
Petit has announced the awarding of a grant of
$127,000 to the Refugee Resettlement Program
of the Diocesan Human Relations Services, Inc.,
to provide social services to refugees who have
resettled in Maine. The grant uses federal funds
allocated to the Department to assist refugees in
achieving self-sufficiency promptly and ef
ficiently by providing English language training,
employment service and interpreting and crisis
counseling services to all refugees who have
recently arrived in Maine in order to prevent or
limit their dependence on public assistance
programs.
Services under this grant will be provided
from April 1 to September 30, 1982, and are
available throughout Maine. Persons interested
in finding out more about the available services
or the location of program offices should contact
the Refugee Resettlement Program at 87 High
Street, Portland, Maine 04101. The telephone
number is 773-1544.

ELECTRICITY
FROM THE SUN
PHOTO V OLTAICS !
BREAKTHROUGH |
Sometimes it pays to think backwards. Dr.
Gregory Williams of Cornell University has
applied vacuum tube principles to developing
new photo cells while everyone else in the field
seems to have been thinking solid-state.
Most photovoltaic cells are made of two
sandwiched layers of ultra-thin almost pure
silicon “ doped” with tiny amounts of materials
with a potential electrical difference. Sunlight
passing through the layers provides the impetus,
or boost, to get electrons flowing between layers.
Manufacturing problems have centered around
the expense of growing large pure crystals and
slicing them into thin sheets. It’s tricky and
expensive, in the neighborhood of $10.00 per
installed watt of capacity. A luxury alternative.
Even at that, present generation solar cells
are notoriously inefficient logging in at 10 to
15% — far below the roughly thirty percent
efficiency of fossil fuel plants.
Dr. Williams patented device changes all
that. His solar cell consists of a battery of
alternate silicon coated ridges within a vacuum
sealed plate of glass, up to one square meter in
size.
When struck by light, the cell’s silicon
coated ridges create positive and negative stripes
across the surface while the vacuum induces an
electrostatic cascading of voltage.
The result is a predicted conversion rate or
efficiency of 30-32 percent at a cost of only 70
cents per peak watt. Dr. Williams says the price
will drop even further with mass production
which his company, Solar Technology
Associated Research (STAR) is currently
negotiating. Partners for overseas production are
being solicited.

'M-LEl w S
A Real Seafood Place
infill Put a Smile On Your Taste

Solar Heating Specialists
-S in ce 1 9 7 7 20 Park St. Lewiston, Maine 04240

REFUGEE
SERVICES

7 Days a Week
Rt. 1, Edgecomb, Maine

(207) 786-3979
T h e M aine
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IN THE SHOP

PROPOSED USDA

CARVING TOOLS FROM RECYCLED KITCHENWARE
If you have ever thought you might be
interested in the time-honored handcraft of chip
or relief carving but have been put off at the
price of the tools to get started you might
consider making at least a few of the basic knives
by recycling old kitchenware and tools designed
for other purposes picked up at flea markets or
garage sales.
There is good mellow (easy to sharpen)
carbon steel to be found in old, even worn-out,
kitchen knives, putty knives, and chisels which
can be reground and reshaped to suit your
purposes. Several professional sculptors and
woodcarvers I know actually prefer these
recycled tools for some purposes to what is
available commercially these days. Ninety
percent of all chip-carving and light relief carving
is accomplished with two tools, left and a righthand skew knives (see illustration). These can be
made from old carbon steel kitchenware using
only a file and a sharpening stone. However, to
make gouges and bent chisels usually requires
heating and retempering the steel which is a
subject in itself. If you know a little about it you
should not be afraid to try. It is far more
complicated to explain than to do and there is a
great deal of satisfaction in working with tools
you have made.
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The administration’s proposed budget for
the U.S. Department of Agriculture is currently
under review by the House Agriculture Com
mittee.
Under research and conservation the ad
ministration calls for (1) a shift away from
applied research to theoretical and long range
research with the argument that private industry
is not doing enough in that area. (2) an increased
accent on Agricultural Research Services with
less alotted for Co-operative State Research
Services and the Extension Service (3) small
increases in agricultural research funding which
because of rising costs amounts to an actual
2.6% cut.
In summary, funds are to be shifted from
the states to federal projects and from applied
short term to long range goals. Included in the
cuts for state programs are close to one million
dollars in cuts for energy research and a quarter
of a million in cuts for aquaculture. Additional
cuts are recommended for integrated pest
management and small farm research.
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CITIZENS UTILITY BOARDS
We are all used to friendly messages en
closed in our utility bills. How would you like to
see the “ other” side of the story enclosed in the
same billing. That’s what you would find if you
were a Wisconsin resident where a recent
message from the Citizen’s Utility Board began:
“ Isn’t enough enough?”
The message urging consumers to challenge
rate hikes was put there under force of law by the
Citizens Utility Board, a citizens’ lobbying group
authorized by the Wisconsin legislature.
Members contribute at least three dollara a
year and elect a board of directors which hires
utility and related experts, and legal staff to work
on utility regulations including telephone, gas
and electric services.

BUDGET CUTS

Not satisfied with in-house concepts in
volving governor appointed “ consumer ad
vocates” as in the Maine plan, over 64,000
Wisconsin residents have anteed up the support
needed to represent themselves against the
utilities.
Recently the Citizens Utility Board saved
Wisconsin Electric Power customers $30 million
with a successful intervention against a proposed
7.3 percent rate hike.
Citizens in several states are organizing to
enact similar measures and a campaign is un
derway for a national bill. Readers may obtain
more information from C.U.B. Campaign, P.O.
Box 19312, Washington, D.C. 20036 (202) 3878030.

Y a n k e e F o rm u la F or S u c c e s s
E A R LY TO BE1)
EARLY TO RISE
WORK LIKE HELL
A N D A D V E R T ISE !

In T h e M aine F olk pap er
CALL US TO ASK ABOUT
OUR FREE ART WORK
LOW AD RATES AND
THREE KINDS OF
DISCOUNTS.
DAY OR EVENING
WEEKENDS TOO!
882-7801

:

NAYH4

D .L . FLUERY'S SPORTING GOODS

All the charm of yesteryear has been combined with
modern efficiency in this recently built Cape on 31/2
acres in Aina. The first floor is basically one large room
separated by a large brick chimney, and the stairway to
the three bedrooms and bath upstairs. Brick hearth for
woodstove and a solar dining area will keep you warm
all winter, 9 over 6 windows, beamed ceilings, wide
pine floors, soapstone sink and Jenn-Aire range in
cluded for $69,500.

CALL TOLL FREE
Maine
1-800-452-8783 ext. F655
National
1-800-341-8720 e*t. F655
“We have more
to offer! ’

Numerous Door Prizes
Top prize • RugerRedhawk
W eatherby

Reps, from
- Browning - Savage - S hakespeare
Brinkman Smoker

Mon-Friday 10-9 Sat-Sun 10-5

Rt. 202, Winth’rop

P.O. Box 224 • Newcastle, ME 04553 •
T h e M aine
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CHILDREN’S FISHING TACTICS
The sophistication of modern fishing
methods is amazing. Tackle and technology have
elevated sport fishing to a science and, it
sometimes seems, have also led us away from the
art of fishing. I had not appreciated this until I
started to talk about fishing with children and
found, to my delight, that many of them are true
students of the art. Summer vacations are a time
for exploration and the opportunity to fish for
hours on end leads to a wealth of wisdom about
fish and what they do.
The art of, as the British would say, rough
fishing has been embraced by many children and
their collective knowledge is worth some at
tention from those of us who fancy that we know
all about fishing. In the northeast bass and
pickerel are the heavyweights of the sport but
sunfish, horned pout and pond shiners are
stalked with intensity and dedication. Some of
the universal rules of the game, as dictated by my
juvenile fishing companions are:
Frogs are good for bass but you’ve got to get
the right kind, the pickerel frogs with the red
hind legs don’t taste good and the fish don’t
hang on to them too long. Nose hooked frogs are
OK except they always swim in towards you. You
should set the hook soon after a bass grabs a
nose hooked frog and you miss a lot of fish. The
eg hooked frogs are better because they swim
away from you and stay out in the water longer.
The bass have to swim away with these and then

Horned pout are easy to get with worms and
you have to put the sinker on the end of the line
and then tie the hook on a leader so it will be a
few inches off the bottom. Night time or when
it’s getting dark is the best time for homed pout
and when you catch one be sure that you cast
back there again because they like to eat in
groups and if you find a good pout hole in a
pond you can catch a lot all in the same place.
Hand lines are easier than a fishing rod and you
can cast a long way with a big sinker. The horned
pout tug hard on the line but they don’t fight too
hard. Don’t let them have the worms too long
because they swallow the hook and it’s hard to
get it out. Horned pout are good to eat.
Brook trout are easy to catch with worms
and split shot if the brook is fast. The little holes
where there’s a lot of logs and branches are the
best spots because they aren’t all fished out. Lots
of times the littlest holes have the biggest trout.
Minnows are good for brook trout but they bite
worms even better so you don’t have to go to all
the trouble of catching minnows. Black crickets
work better than worms for brook trout in ponds
but grasshoppers aren’t as good.
If youf haven’t got any frogs or a red and
white spoon you can still catch big pickerel if you
catch a yellow perch first. You cut the perch so
that you’ve got a strip of the belly with the red
fins up front. You hook that on a big hook and
drag it back and forth on the surface with three
or four feet of line out from the rod tip. Pickerel
will chase that perch belly till they catch it and
they always get hooked when they grab it. Perch
belly is good along the edge of the weeds.
Most pond fish like underwater bugs that
you pick out of the weeds but they don’t like any
of the bugs that skate around on the surface so
don’t use them. In a lot of ponds you can catch
brown trout in the evenings and you have to use a
small bobber and worms on a little hook. Big
worms and night crawlers aren’t any good for
this kind of fishing and big bobbers scare the
trout.
There’s all kinds of worms and the red ones
you get from manure piles aren’t any good,
regular garden worms are best and in brooks
with bass and big trout you can use night
crawlers. Don’t use a rusty hook. The best way
to get frogs is to whack them with a thin stick to
knock them out but you can use a piece of red
cloth on a bare hook and the frogs will grab that.
If you don’t have a minnow trap you can take off
your shoes where you can grab them, use a little
hook for minnows or you’ll kill them and they
don’t work so good.

by Ray Woodman

fool around with them for a while before they get
the frog down. You don’t miss many fish if you
can wait long enough . . . you’ve got to wait
until he stops and then starts running again
before you can hook them.
Pickerel are tough to hook with a frog
because they hold it in their beak for a long time.
You’ve got to wait them out most times and then
you don’t get them unless its a small frog and a
real sharp hook. Red and white spoons are better
because you hook the pickerel as soon as he
grabs it. The spoons aren’t too good in weeds
most times because they tangle up.
Yellow perch like the edge of the weeds and
they like small moving worms and little shiners
when you can get them. You don’t need a bobber
for yellow perch cause they like the bait when it’s
sinking. Sunfish like worms any way you use
them and they don’t have to have it moving so
you can use a bobber. The problem with sunnies
is they’ll pick away at a big worm and clean it off
the hook so you have to use small worms and
little hooks, even for big sunnies.
Big pond shiners don’t like worms and frogs
much and you have to use special bait for them.
White bread is the best and fresh bread is better
than stale bread because its got to be sticky. You
make sure the bread is damp but not wet and roll
it into little round balls like small peas. You put
one bread ball on a tiny book and don’t use any
weights or a bobber because the shiners like it to
sink down slowly. Shiners fight hard but they’ve
got soft mouths and you have to play them easy
or you’ll lose them.

Address your outdoor questions
to Fieldnotes,
Folkpaper
Box 76,
N. Edgecomb,ME 04556.

More Canoe for Your Money
Be^f^V<lrk Boots
C^Oinc&ln, Canoes)

A Good Price
Quality C onstruction
O utstanding Perform ance

N

T H E CANO EING
CENTER

a r r a g a n s e t t

Main Street. Damariscotta 563-5080

Route One, Wiscasset 882-5051

the tackle

C anoe Sales, Rentals, Accessories

Live bait

W

We carry parts for American
and Foriegn cars

BATH
AUTOMOTIVE SUPPLY!

V
23 ELM STREET, BATH, MAINE 04530

(207) 443-4274
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Herbs — Spices — Teas — Cheese — Tofu —
Seaweeds — Whole grain & Sourdough Breads
— Snacks — Sandwiches — Juices
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~ FOR SALE ~

FREE

~ WANTED

FOR SALE: Pedigreed New Zealand rabbits. Several
good quality breeding age bucks available, also a few
young does. Call Turner, 225-2463, to reserve yours
now. Ask for Cindy.
GOATS - Nubian and Toggenberg does from good
milk bloodlines. Also five year old French Alpine doe.
Priced reasonably. Will barter for good hay, cedar
posts, horse harness, etc. 737-2938.
A.K.C. Shih-Tzu, Champion blood lines. Excellent
breeding stock or a lovable pet. One black male; one
white with black spots male. Shots including parvo.
$250.00 each. Call 724-3517.
FOR SALE OR TRADE: Reg. Purebred Toggenburg
buck (Ploughshares bloodline) born 4-5-81. $100.00 or
will trade for North Country Cheviot or Dorset ewe.
GRADE PYGMY buck and bred doe (gentle
disposition, no horns) $100.00 for both or trade for
North Country Cheviot or Dorset ewe.
PUREBRED NUBIAN buck (sired by *B Longmans
Little Silver) born 2/27/82. Will trade for quality ewe
lamb. Prefer North Country Cheviot or Dorset, but
will consider other breeds or good crosses. Olivine
Acre Farm, RFD No. 2, Box 3420, Sabattus, Maine
04280.375-4638.
OLD COUNTRY and western 78 R.P.M. records; in
good - very good and excellent condition. Write: Jim
Englund, R. #2, Caribou, Maine 04736. Tel.: 498-2740
after 6 p.m.
SADDLE. Close contact jumping saddle made in
England. $350.00. Rolliflex 2 lA camera and tripod
$475 or best offer. Write S. Pierce, P.O. Box 896,
Houlton, Me. 04730. 532-7836.
COPPER wash boiler $35.00. Soda and acid fire
extinguisher, copper $25.00. Carroll E. Gray, Booth
bay.
Interested in Dairy Goats? If so, come visit us at our
next Central Maine Dairy Goat Association meeting.
Meetings are held the 3rd Sunday of the month usually
at a locality between Lewiston and Augusta. 4H and
children welcome. No obligation to join. For in
formation call 375-4638 or write: B. Wright, RFD No.
2, Box 3420, Sabattus, ME 04280.
The Maine Statewide Newsletter (INVERT) has
monthly news of progressive and social change groups
and events. Write for a free sample copy to INVERT,
RFD 1, Newport, Maine 04953 - 938-2219.

LARGE FORMAT camera, Mamiya 645. Three prism
finders, custom hard case, many filters (colored and
screen), hand grip, autowind. $1800 value. Asking
$900. Call 773-6338 or write Box 3873, Portland ME
04101
PORTABLE tv. Zenith, 19 inch very good condition
$55.00. Nice thrift shoats (or pigs). Best we ever had
$40.00 Irvin P. Moore. Carmel 848-3775.
BAKER double barrell shotgun “ Batavia Special” 12
gauge - collectors item. $200 or B.O. Jewelers Lathe Antique, Bronze: best offer. 882-7801.
FOR SALE: New 40 Channel SSB Base 100 B Side
talk. C.B. Base with power mike. $200.00. 732-5746.
FOR SALE: Motorcycle Honda 550. Low mileage,
mint condition $900. Call 278-4353.
1965 Ford 1 Ton Dump Truck. Dual wheels, good
motor and tires. Needs body work - $400.00
H.O.M.E. Inc., Box 408, Orland, ME 04472 (207)
469-7961.
1975 GMC Pickup, 37,000 original miles, cap in
cluded, 6 cyl. standard, new tires, well maintained
$1,950.00. Call 864-5145.
CLASSIC Saab 95 station wagon, 1972. Engine runs
well, needs body work. $600. 725-7103.

with coupon below

_____

WANTED: English Setter or Setter mix female puppy.
Wanted for pet; no hunting or show. Loving family.
Call 729-0622.
INVENTORY: Public exposure for you and your
product. Display and demonstrate Alternative Energy
Inventions and Housing Ideas at this year’s Common
Ground County Fair, Sept. 24-26. Last year’s paid
gate exceeded 25,000 persons. Contact Chip Cain
before May 30 at 622-3118 days, 782-4576 after 5:30.

WANTED: Windmill parts for 32V windmill for non
prpfit group. SEADS, RD1, Harrington, Me 04643.
Help us teach others.
POSITION AVAILABLE IN DAMARISCOTTA: In
return for modest room, healthy board, wholesome
family environment, and training for an unlimited
income opportunity, we’re looking for a children’s
companion, lifeguard, bookreader, chauffer, a
natural foods cook, a dishwasher, a receptionist, a
shipping clerk, room straightener, all embodied in a
reliable person with a strong positive mental attitude
and constitution, no immediate need of substantial
income, and a strong desire to facilitate or participate
in the construction of our passive solar cordwood
house. For more information call 563-8834. All
talents, ages and sexes considered — we are an equal
opportunity organizer.
WANTED: Electric kiln, reasonable. 371-2780.

FARM - North Edgecomb. 100 acres more or less with
or without separate parcel 29 acres. Mostly wooded,
good garden space - fruit trees - brook, spring fed
water system. Price negotiable, will swap for coastal
value east of Camden. 882-7801, P. O. Box 76,
Edgecomb, Me 04456.
FOR SALE BY OWNER: Woolwich, North Rt. 127, 2
bedroom wood frame house plus buildings. Approx. 4
acres with cleared Field, woods and stream at $29,000.
Call 44-28518.

REAL ESTATE WANTED. Young family seek good
homestead property. Minimum ten acres. R.O.W. ok;
power not essential. Within 20 miles of Camden/Rockland area. Wince, R.R. #1, Box 1020,
Woolwich 04579. 207-443-3201.
HELP WANTED: To do tasing parties and direct
sales in your area. We train. Write K. H. Whitten, 5
Lake Ave., Farmington, ME 04938.
HELP WANTED — GO UNDERCOVER! EARN
$40 - $100 selling fine Lingerie at Home Parties.
Become an UNDERCOVER AGENT. CALL
HARRIET 782-3773.

Personals
FOLKPAPER "B LIN D ,: BOX
FOR PERSONALS $ 1 . 5 0
Macrobiotic grain vegetarian man, Born 3/19/53
seeks a woman born 9/17/55 for One Peaceful World.
As One Forever. Harry Cabot, PO Box 104,
Waldoboro, ME 04572

WANT small boar pig suitable to raise for breeder.
Irvin P. Moore, Carmel. 848-3775.
WE BUY and sell used TV sets - mostly RCA and
Zenith. Irvin P. Moore, Carmel. 848-3775.
The Margaret Fuller Women’s Center of Wiscasset
welcomes volunteers. Tel. 586-5051.

FOLKPAPER P. O. Box 76, Edgecomb, Maine 04556
FOR SALE, WANTED, SWAP, PERSONALS, AND MISCELLANEOUS
FREE 1st 3 0 WORDS OR LESS (non com m ercial) CLASSIFIED ADS
Classification _________________________________________________________

UPRIGHT PIANO in good condition, suitable for
beginner. The older the better. Call 882-6634 before 4
p.m. weekdays, anytime on weekend.
18 or 20 foot wooden canoe, any condition. Saw mill,
any condition. Call 582-1200.
WANTED — Folksongs — Any of you older folks, if
you have any folksongs or recitations or stories you
remember, please call me collect or write. Your
younger generations need your muse. Kevin McElroy,
11C Page St., Brunswick 04011 Tel. 725-6902.

Non com m ercia l s e n d $ 2 .0 0 for up to 3 0 Additional Words
COMMERCIAL: ASK FOR OUR AD RATE SHEET

JOB WANTED: Dependable woman would like
housecleaning jobs. Newcastle and surrounding areas.
Please call after 5:30 weekdays. 586-5936.

N a m e ________ __________________________________________________

HOME FOR CREATIVE LIVING: Are you looking
for a friendly home either on a long term or short term
basis? Why not join us in Norway, Maine and let us
take up some of the day to day burdens . . . but only
as much as you like. We provide three meals a day,
laundry and some cleaning. The kitchen and grounds
are yours. We are small with space for six residents
presently. Write us or give us a call for more details. 33
Deering St., Norway, ME 04268 . . . telephone (207)
743-7234.

A d d r e s s ________________________________________________________
City __________________________________________ S ta te _______ Zip _

MAINE OXY-ACETYLENE SUPPLY co. 3
Oxygen - Acetylene - Welding Equipment - Rods
/s ir
Industrial Gas
3EE25I Welding Machines - Electrodes
ADAMS

M.
AUBURN

MAINE TOLL FREE 1-800 442-6320
PORTLAND
ROCKLAND
W A TER VILLE

784-5788

772-6381

594-2137

872-5411
The Maine

4 -

GASES

WANTED TO BUY: girls bike. 10 speed 24” - good
condition. 882-7801. Ask for Caeli.
WORK WANTED: Housekeeping. Mature woman
would like job as live-in housekeeper for person living
alone. Call 474-9047.
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HAN6IN' INTHERE
The Maine “Volk8”paper is a lot like our V.W. “Staff” car. It looked kind of peculiar
when it first hit the market, but more and more people appreciate it for what it does:
it gets you there and it’s lively (with interviews and articles about Maine people)
it’s easy (Maine people tell their own story, their own way)
it’s practical (with how-to-do articles, contacts, news you can use)
l t 9S f a i l

(we don’t take ourselves too seriously)

and it’s economical — 12 issues for five dollars.

The Maine Folkpaper, P.O. Box 76, Edgecomb, ME 04556
I’ll take a subscription:

I’ll get a gift subscription too. Send them a gift card

Name_____________

Name__________________________________

Address

Address
.State

C ity___

.State

12 issues for $5.00

GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS FOR PERSON ON FIXED INCOME AT THE REDUCED PRICE OF $4,50

